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PREFACE. 



After muoh hesitation, this little vol- 
ume is at last presented to the Christian 
public. The subject indeed bore success* 
ful and honorable testimony for Jesus; 
- and the record of her daily walk, could 
such be obtained, would be an epistle well 
worthy of being known and read of all 
men. But there has been unexpected 
difficulty in obtaining the little that has 
been gained, while the work necessarily 
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contains less of detail than the writer 
anticipated when she first encouraged 
the expectations of Mrs. Cox's warm 
friendsy that she would thus perpetuate 
her memory. From this and other causes, 
ill healthy &c.y the idea of publishing the 
work was for some time relinquished, and 
was not resumed until a short time since, 
when distinguished, and much respected 
members of the Williamsburg M. E. 
Church, who, from their intimate acquaint- 
ance with Mrs. C. felt that in view of her 
invaluable example, her memory was too 
precious to the Church to allow the re- 
linquishment of a written memorial, which 
from the period of her death they had 
faithfully cherished — and cherished with 
much more fondness and tenacity than 
the writer was aware of. Since their 
final resolution to proceed at once with its 
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publication, the writer's health has failed 
tosuch a degree as to preclude the possi- 
bility of her supervision of the work, 
reading proof, &c. Conscious, therefore, 
of its consequent imperfections she sub- 
mits it with deep and prayerful solicitude 
to the public 
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RECOLLECTIONS. 



CHAP TEH !'• 

«/To prepace for our final home on Scrqytaral 
pies, should be the one great busiuess of our lives ; for 
all other things, when compared with this, are lighter 
than the dost of the balance.^ — Eduokson. 

WiTBiN a few short months, a traveler 
who was joumeyiijg heaveaward, with all 
who lo ve o ur Loi^d Jesus Christ in sincerity, 
but who walked in more especial com- 
panionship with the friends of Jesus at 
Williamsburg, L. L, suddenly left her 
friends behind and reached her. "final 

"Being dead, she yet speaketh.^ A 
voice solemn as eternity is now sound- 
ing forth from that world which she hath 
entered. . . 
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Reader, that voice now reaches thee; 
thou art away from home* There is a 
hcmie for the righteous, and a home for the 
unrighteous. Thou art this moment pre- 
pared either for the abode of the believer 
€|: for the home of the unbeUever. No 
alternative presents — 

" Tbere is no middle vtate.** 

Should the Judge now knock, and thou 
be required to open unto him immediately, 
would thy garments be found unpolluted 
from the world, or wouldst thou in speech- 
less consternation await thy sentence to 
a home in outer darkness, where there is 
weeping and wailing and gnashing of 
teeth ? Perhaps the sentence of eternal 
death may have, passed the lips of thy 
Judge. The sinner is condemned al* 
ready I But the Master of the house 
may not yet have risen up and shut to 
the door, and though thy probation may 
close before the dawning of the morrow^s 
sun, yet space is now left thee to prepare 
for a home in heaven. 
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ft 

One has lately passed from your vIinoDy 
whose voice was often heard in admoni- 
tory, and most persuasive appeals. The 
name of Mrs. Lydia N. Cox, will doubt- 
less awaken recollections in the heart of 
many a careless one which may urge to 
an immediate preparation for a home of 
blessedness in heaven. Shall this voice 
which now sounds forth from the eternal 
world be disrtgarded? Some who pe- 
ruse these " Recollections " . may now be 
in possession of written mementos of her 
/ealy which were faithful transcripts of 
her affectionate heart while she was yet 
a sojourner on earth. Let me ask such 
an one, have you listened to these en- 
treaties to flee ^the wrath to come ? If 
not, those admonitions with this little 
volume, which has been issued for the 
purpose of perpetuating to the praise of 
Grod her. faithful inatructions and exam- 
ple, will rise up to condemn you in the 
day when you shall receive your final 
sentence. To you, then, unconverted 
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fri6»d of the departed, this work is affec- 
tionately dedicated. May the Holy Spirit 
briog to your remembrance recoUectiongr 
which may induce an immediate, and 
all absorbing decision to live for eternity, . 
^ But will not ** Recollections ** of Mrs. 
L. N. C. be accompanied with solemn 
remembrances from the Ho]y Spirit to 
Other than unconverted friends? Will 
not the traveler who has apt out for th^ 
heavenly City, but not wiln a purpose im- 
movably fixed to turn K- deaf ear to all 
those earthly solicitations, which would 
ever beguile the heart to se^k for happi-? 
m^s in the creature ;. may not such bring 
to remembrance sacred resolves, and 
TOWS already registered before God — ^re- 
solves and vows which were induced by 
the faithful labors of the departed Mrs. 
C* ? 01 may these " Recollections '* by 
which she being dead yet speaketh, be in- 
strumental in inspiring yet higher aims, 
wd more decisive action, and may the 
remembrance of what grace made her to 
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be, induce a speedy and changeless pur- 
pose to go and do likewise. 

** Recollections of Mrs. C/' will doubt- 
less be m6st welcome to the sincere dis- 
ciple who is earnestly contending for the 
faith once delivered to Uie saints. In her 
you beheld one of like passions with your- 
selves engaged in successful warfare 
against the world, the flesh and Satan. 
Grace empowered, and then urged her 
forth as a leading spirit among God's 
sacramental hosts in the village of W. 
And " Recollections ** of the manner of 
•^the Holy Spirit's sustainings, will again 
as often as read introduce you to her 
companionship. 

If you have not yet entered into the 
Way of holiness, recollections of Mrs. C. 
will encouragingly say. Press toward the 
mark of the prize of your high calling. 
Linger no longer upon the borders of the 
promised land, when the way is already 
operif and «Jbsus invitingly says, ^' I am 
the door." Too long already have you 
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liagered in comparative conteatedoiess, 
in partial unbelief, while the cause of 
. holiness has required your explicit per- * 
sonal testimony. By the remembrance 
of the great price paid for your full res- 
toration to the image of the heavenly, 
rest not for one hour, till you obtain the 
full impress — ^By the remembrance pf 
your home in heaven — your rank among 
the. redeemed, where are thrones, prin- 
cipalities, and dominions-^be eminently 
holy-reminently useful, in order that God 
may in the highest possible degree be 
glorified, and your home in heaven em- ^ 
inently near the throne. 

And how dear will "Recollections'* 
of Mrs. C. be to those, who, through the 
blood of the everlasting oovenant, have 
entered within the vaiL A realization, 
of companionship with her s|)irit still, 
will doubtless often be enjoyed in a more 
especial manner by such, who have thus 
passed through the vailof outward things. 
It is but the slight curtain ;of mortality 
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that interveaesy which at any momeni 
may fall, and to the spiritual vision wiD 
♦at once, be discovered the hosts of the 
Lord, and prominent &mong that order 
of holy beings, would iloubtless be found 
the precious one, whose memory we now 
perpetuate. Perhaps even now, her spi- 
rit in its sweet communings may be 
saying, Te are come unto Mount Zion — 
to the church of the first bom, to an in- 
numerable coppany of angels. " But, is 
aot the abode of the spirits of the just, 
made perfect too far removed firom earth 
to admit of these constant and fanuHar 
omnmunings ?" No ! " Ye are come ta 
the general assmxibly of the first-born, 
which are written in heaven, and to God 
the Judge of all,iand to the spirits of the 
just men made perfect." 

** Ye are come "-but a thin vail excludes 
firom your vision those holy — happy — 
powerful intelligences, which make a part 
of the army of the Lord of Hosts. Few 
scriptural truths are more explicitly com* 
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mended to our faith, than the do|ptrine of 
the ministry of angeltr. But are they so 
unremitting in their attentions ? The * 
hosts of the Lord encamp round about 
them that fear him. If they cease their 
assiduities, when do they ceaee ? Does not 
the text imply that they are ever thus in 
waiting around the filial — ^trusting be- 
liever ? " Their angels do always be- 
hold the face of my Father.'* 

But why, when already possessed of 
such powerful aids — ^with Jesus for our 
Intercessor, and the Holy Spirit to help 
our infirmities, do we need the ministry 
of these subordinate intelligences ? Why 
these are God's servants — they df his 
will, and a part of their work is to min- 
ister unto the heirs of salvation. As in- 
struments in the hand of God to serve 
his pleasure, they do the bidding of the 
Spirit. Whither the Spirit is to go, they go 
—straight forward— unhindered by earthly 
contingencies, for they are now beyond 
the reach of casualty, and no longer lia* 
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ble to 2iny other influence than that 
which they derive from God ; it is thus, 
* necessarily, that whithersoever the Spirit 
is to go, they, by sweet constraint, pro- 
eeed^ and thus instead of diverting the 
mind from an absorbing dependance on 
Ae Spirit, it is only while we have the 
Spirit with us, that we are favored with 
their blessed coirnnunings. If we grieve 
the Spirit, and turn away from its influ- 
ences, we grieve .them, and- they turn 
away from us. 

We will close this chapter by narrai* 
ting some interesting details from the 
experience of a; deeply pious 'friend 
which we think calculated to exhibit the 
manner in which the experience of the 
devout accords with scriptural testimony. 
Two individuals, much endeared to each 
other, from the feet of having been mur 
tuldly helpful to the other in religious 
experience, solemnly agreed, if in case 
one was taken before the other to the fe« 
Itcities of heaven, the disembodied one 
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would exercise a guardianship over the 
other to the degree permitted by the Lord 
of Hosts* 

The elder in experience (one whose 
praise is still in the churches) was soon 
balled to be an inhabitant of the spiritual 
world. Afterward, the companion left 
behind, often had occasion to remember 
the solemn engagement. Often was she 
favored most consciously with the com- 
munings of her friend. One day, the 
writer made a part of a little group to 

If 

whom she was relating the matter. **How 
can you be conscious of the presence of 
your friend V said an inquirer. * I could 
be as conscious of your presence, should 
I now close my eyes, as if I were actually^ 
beholding you — I should know that you 
were here, and just so conscious have I 
been of the spiritual presence of my 
friend, especially in such seasons of trial 
as ever brought me her sympathy when 
she was on earth ; it seems on these oc- 
casions as if I could almost feel her hand 
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laid on my arm in her own impressive 
and familiar manner, and just those 
words of instruction and comfort, which 
used to flow from her lips are again 
respoken to my heart — as much as if she 
should really «ay, ' Don't you remember 
what I used to tell you, about this and 
the other thing," &c. She stated also, 
that her husband on some of these occa- 
-sions had been as fully aware of the spi- 
ritual visitation as herself. 

The friend who was favored with these 
communings was in her youthful days 
deprived by death of a fond mother. She 
was at the time about fourteen years of 
age, and it seemed as if her childish 
heart, which from infancy had been reli- 
giously influenced, could not be satisfied 
to resign her beloved parent without be- 
ing in some way extraordinarily assured 
that she was going to heaven. 

One evening, the mother was peremp- 
tory in refusing to have watchers with 
her during the night. This afiectionate 
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daughter, hoping that she might be ef- 
fectual in her entreaties, said^ dear moth^- 
er, let me only sit iu this large cbair^ at 
the head of your bed." " No, my daugh- 
ter,*' said the mother, "I cannot be sat- 
isfied until I know that all are at rest 
around me." She afterward succeeded 
in obtaining permission to lie dbwn on a 
bed in the same room. Presently the 
place was filled with light, and many 
mild beautiful forms of light surrounded 
in waiting attitude the couch of her 
mother. ' 

The sudden transition from a dim taper 
light to such heavenly effulgence amazed 
her, and she began to question whether 
she was not in some imaginary state, and 
looked around for objects of recognition, 
until she satisfied herself beyond mistaJce 
that all was glorious reality. The only 
difference she perceived, was, that from 
the ceiling upward was one unending 
pathway of light The very air seemed 
filled with love, and purity, and what 
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may seem more strange is, that though 
perfectly conscious as a resident of earth, 
her mind was free from every thing like 
supernatural dread. 

As nearly as she could judge, about two 
hours past thus, after' which, she lost 
herself, whether in sleep or otherwise, 
she could scarcely tell, when the first to 
arouse her was the voice of her happy 
mother, calling " Daughter ! — ^Daughter T 

She hastened to the call, when her 
mother exclaimed, " What a night I have 
had ! O what a night P* " Why, have you 
been so much worse, mother V* 

" No ! no I my daughter, bu,t my room 
has been filled with angels all nighty and 
it seems as if they have taken every 
promise, from Genesis to Revelation, and 
presented them to me I*' 

She then spoke of her blissful pros- 
pects beyond the grave— said she should 

soon go and then gave her dying 

charge, and shortly afterward joined the 
spirits of the jUst made perfect. 
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Is there not abundant consolation in 
the consideration that though our be- 
loved ones may pass away from our 
earthly vision, they still exist — and love 
us still. We need not urge that our dear 
friend, Mrs. L. I^. C, in company with 
all the spirits of the just made perfect, 
continu^ to retain, and cherish, those 
associations, and loves, which, when on 
earth, were begotten in tho' bowels of 
Christ. And that they in this superior 
state are possessed of facilities to minis* 
ter to us beyond their former capabilities 
— their knowledge and heaven-winged- 
speed, &c., considered, may be a subject 
for subsequent consideration, and farther 
illustrations from personal knowledge 
may be given i^ our progi:essive " Recol- 
lections.'* The ministry of angels is a 
topic upon which wc well know our dear 
departed friend would love to dwell, 
were she with us, and if we have scrip- 
tural demonstration to bear us out in our 
belief, that though absent in body, wo ^ 
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are still present in spirit, and still faVored 
with her communings; we will thank 
God, and take courage. 

" I will not say ' Farewell !' since thou dost come 
To visit me, and wa may yet enjoy 
Comrannion sweet together, and with Him 
Who'ransomed both ; I at the footstool, 
Thou before the throne." 



CHAPTER II. 

Angels of light their forms disclose, 

And woo her to their home so glorious ; 
Her Giod said come ! And then she rose 
Above a sorrowing world, victorious. 

The Holy Lamb, she loved on earth, 
Whose image on her soul shone brightly, 

Gave her a guardian angel's birth, 
And from that hour she hover'd lightly— 

Around and o*er each precious one 

She loved when in this world so dreaxy, 

And urged them still the race to run, 
Nor ever in heaven's pathway weary. 

Mrs. C. has now passed from our out- 
ward vision, and is numbered with those 
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bright inhabitants of the unseen world, of 
which we have been communing. She 
now forms a part of God's sacramental 
hosts, and is no longer liable to harmful 
influences from the world, the flesh and 
Satan. 

** Her rest she sooner hath gcdned, 
And left her companions behind." 

But shall we conclude that she is far 
from the scene of her former labors ? It 
is true that death has disembodied that 
spirit, but is it in the power of death to 
divert it from those associations which 
had been graciously formed by the inspi- 
ration of the Sanctifier? Somewhere 
within the range of God's dominions she 
is still actively employed in doing his 
will, and what part of the dominions of 
her Sovereign would be more likely to 
engage her attentions than the interesting 
portion where reside the beloved friends 
to whom these Recollections are affection- 
ate ly dedicated. 
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That unconverted friend who doubtless 
Would have been the first to enlist Mrs. C/s 
sympathies, and who was therefore first 
to be addressed in these pages, will by 
the succeeding reflections be reminded 
that she whom they loved, is not among 
the dead, but among the living. They 
will also remember that to the degree 
they yield to that voice which says, " To- 
day if ye will hear his voice, harden not 
your hearts," to that degree they will 
honor and cherish the memory of their 
friend, and invite her companionship still. 
If the Spirit turns away grieved and in- 
sulted, she will also, and her companion- 
ship will no more be enjoyed. Those 
who have given themselves wholly away 
to Christ, and have crucified the flesh 
with its atfections and lusts, are one with 
Christ even here, but in a yet stronger 
sense are those blessed spirits one with 
him, who have endured to the end, and 
closed their earthly probation triumph- 
antly — and the closer our communion 
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with Christy in a proportionate degree a 
oneness with the family of heaven. 

And how, to the observation of her 
pure spirit, must that professor appear, 
who is not earnestly contending for the 
faith once delivered to the saints ? Many 
who will with earnestness seize upon 
« Recollections" of the friend who has 
passed from their outward vision — many 
who were favored with her repeated and 
affectionate solicitations to entire devo^ 
tedness, still remain comparatively un- 
decided. Conscience still tells them that 
they are unwilling to make the sac- 
rifices accessary in order to present an 
aec^tahle offering. Some are still pre- 
senting the blind, lame, and sick, and 
cover the Lord's altar with tears, with 
the hope of inducing the acceptance of 
the unworthy offering. Could her living 
voice be now heard, what would she say 
to such ? Would that these " Recollec- 
tions" might be instrumental in bringing 
to lively remembrance her repeated ad- 
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monitions to such, and ever serve as a 
living remembrancer to say> "he that 
knov^eth his Master's will, and doeth it 
not, shall be beaten with many stripes.'^ 

To those who, notwithstanding the 
** many adversaries," have, with the vio- 
lence which the kingdom suffereth, laid 
hold upon the prize of Holiness, what 
may we presume she would now say by 
way of encouragement and admonition ? 
Think you she would lament her earnest- 
ness in presenting perfect love as a pearl 
T)eyond all price ? Surely her strong 
crying and tears — her fervent interces- 
sions for the promotion of holiness in her 
own soul, and its establishment in the 
hearts of others, will not now be chided. 

Dear lover of holiness, do you not still 
hear her entreaties, beseeching you to 
maintain its self-denying principles ? Yes, 
«he still ministers to you — she still ardent- 
ly, in accordance with the Spirit's dicta- 
tions, says, " dearly beloved, abstain from 
fleshly lusts that war against the soul/' 
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Perchance at times, when your nature is 
shrinking from being set up as a mark — 
when by a profession of holiness, you 
must consent to be the ** observed of all 
observers," she may be permitted to be 
helpful to you in your endeavors to 

** Maintain the honor of Hib word. 
The glory of His crofls." 

And when, from a consciousness of duty, 
you have been bold to take up, firm to 
sustain the consecrated cross, and in your 
exultations are enabled rejoicingly to say, 

** And I enjoy the glorions ahame, 
The scandal of the cross." 

She who was once permitted to be a sis- 
ter in tribulation with you, will doubtless 
as a ministering spirit, be commissioned 
to encourage you in your labors of love. 
Surely, ** Recollections of Mrs. Cox,** 
will ever admonish you relative to the 
importance of making holiness, which 
you acknowledge to be the most important 
doctrine of the Bible, the most prominent 
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object of your pursuit, and will reprove 
anything that would lead you to indefi- 
niteness in experience, or in the manner 
of giving in your testimony relative to 
the enjoyment of this blessing. 

If our heavenly Father afflicts, he doth 
not do it willingly, and it' is unwise not 
to labor to understand the lessons of in- 
struction intended to be communicated 
through his dispensations. What an af- 
fliction was the departure of the amiable 
Mrs. C. ^But may she not have been 
laid a sacrifice upon the service of the 
faith of others So the writer of this 
brief sketch has ever regarded the matter, 
and dhe has consented to publish these 
" Recollections" for the purpose of reviv- 
ing and perpetuating the memory of one 
whose example and prayers, should be 
had in everlasting remembrance. 
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CHAPTER III. 

' " Only the actions of the juBt, 

Smell sweet and blossom from the dost" 

Mes. Lydia Notes Cox, wife of Mr. 
Samuel Cox, of Williamsburg, L. L, was 
born in Stonington, Conn. March the 9th, 
1814. Her parents, John W. and Pru- 
dence Gibbs, were members of the Pres- 
byterian Church. While Lydia was quite 
young, they removed to the city of New 
York. Several years since, her father 
died, leaving the wife of his youth, and a 
daughter older than Lydia, to trust in the 
widow's God, and in the Father of the 
fatherless. 

Lydia was blest with habits inclining 
to application, and her leisure moments 
were carefully treasured up for the ac- 
quisition of useful knowledge. She also 
possessed an unusual memory. Almost 
the entice of sermons were remembered 
to a degree which enabled her to rehearse 
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or write them for the satisfaction of her- 
self and friends. At the visit of the Rev. 
R. Newton, of the Wesleyan British Con- 
ference . to Williamsburg, the sermon 
preached on the occasion as given for 
publication by the stenographer, did not 
answer her estimate of its merits ; she 
wrote it from memory in such a manner 
as to give greater satisfaction to the friends 
who heard it, than the printed copy. 

She much appreciated the advantages 
gained in early life from Sabbath School 
privileges. These were doubtless ren- 
dered a lasting blessing to her. Whole 
chapters were remembered, and repeated 
with ease after she had attained to wo- 
manhood, which were learned when she 
was a little Sabbath School scholar. 
How much Sunday School instruction 
had to do with her extensive usefulness 
in later years, can only be ascertained 
when viewed in the dlscrimina||ng light 
of eternity. Perhaps it may then be 
found that some faithful Sunday School 
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teacher, in ner noiseless, persevering as- 
siduities, was instrumental in sowing the 
seed, which in due time sprung up, and 
was so abundantly fruitful. Whether 
thus or otherwise, Lydia could say, 
** Thy word have I hid in my heart, that 
I should not offend against thee," and it 
was by availing herself so studiously of 
Sunday School privileges, that this was 
brought about. 

She ever loved this cause, which had 
been so instrumental of good to her, and 
devoted much time to promote its inter- 
ests. Having been thus cherished in 
these nurseries of the Lord, and taught the 
science of immortality, she ever felt that 
obligations were due from her for their 
sustainment. As the multifarious cares 
of married life increased, she did not 
deem herself free from these obligations, 
but rather with David said, " shall I sa- 
crifice t]|at which cost me nothing?" and 
much pains were taken so to arrange her 
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domestic concerns as to enable her to con* 
tinue her labors. 

During a part of the years 1835 — 36 
-^1^1 9 she was engaged as a teacher in 
the Bedford-Street school^ in the city of 
New York. The friendships formed with 
the members of this school, and with the 
many Christian friends of that communi- 
ty, were ever among her cherished recol- 
lections. For about one year (1888) ishe 
assisted in taking charge of the infant class 
attached to the Allen-Street Sabbath 
School. Here her labors were also much 
prized. Other associations were formed 
with the meihbers of the Allen-Street 
Church, which were held in grateful re- 
membrance till the hour of her dismission 
from earth. At Williamsburg, she was 
in charge of a youth's Bible class, at the 
time of her death, numbering from twelve 
to fifteen young persons, just budding into 
womanhoods 

She was from time to time favored 
with the conversion of those entrusted to 
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her care, which was cause of abundant 

joy. 

As circumstances required, she occa- 
sionally wrote exercises for Sabbath 
School festivals, hymns, &;c., a few of 
which will be embodied in this little vol- 
ume. She was much beloved by her fel- 
low laborers, and in turn loved much. 
Her prayerful, affectionate solicitude has» 
perhaps, seldom been equalled. She wa8» 
indeed ** instant in season, out of season," 
and some exhortations from her pen, ad«- 
dressed to her fellow laborers, prove that 
her interest was not oaly in word, but in 
deed. 

Of few can it.be more truly said, " She 
hath followed diligently every good 
work." Our intention is not to eulogize, 
but she was a Christian, and as such, 
aimed to be Christ-like. Such a purpose, 
carried out in the strength of grace, ne- 
cessarily induces a concentration of ex- 
cellencies, and such the friends of Jesus 
beheld in the departed one. A passage 
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from one of her letters presents the pro- 
priety of her views relative to Christian 
responsibility. It reads thus : — ** From 
my childhood I saw that which I believe 
the veriest sinner sees, namely, the incon* 
sistency of a person professing godliness, 
not living in strict accordance with that 
profession, and I often thought if ever I 
became a Christian I would be Christ" 
like:' 

Grace enabled her to act upon this re- 
solve to a blessed degree, and she indeed 
witnessed a good confession before many 
witnesses. When about fourteen years 
of age, she began her Christian course, 
and at a prayer-meeting where a few 
humble followers of Jesus met for social 
worship, at a private house, she gave her 
heart to the Saviour, and experienced re- 
generating grace. From the period of 
her conversion, she exhibited a uniformi- 
ty of character truly gratifying to the 
lovers of vital piety. When she beheld 
the Christian's privilege more fully in later 
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years, it was cause of regret that her feet 
had not earlier, in her Christian course, 
been perseveringly urged into the way of 
holiness, for she discovered it to be the 
path to which youthful believers should 
invariably be directed. 

Examples of those early brought into 
the rest of faith were perhaps Jess fre- 
quent at that period than since, Dr her as- 
piring soul had doubtless sooner reached 
the believer^s land of promise. Yet her 
career was mainly onward, and upward, 
and when she gained the rest of perfect 
love, O how her soul exulted in the infi- 
nite blessedness of her portion. With 
what ardor did her burning zeal encom- 
pass within its grasp all the Lord's re- 
deemed ones. The language of every 
look and action seemed to say that she 
preferred Jerusalem above her chief joy. 
Her aim to be like het Saviour was not 
unanswered, for to a degree beyond or- 
dinary attainment she reflected his image. 
Her ardent manner conveyed the convic- 
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tion to the heart of the beholder that this 
disciple could with her Master say, "My 
zeal hath consumed me. The zeal of 
thine house hath eaten me up." 



CHAPTER IV. 

" All the inbabitantB of the beayenly world love 
Hblinesa. Bat what is Holiness? How maaj graces 
and virtues does it include t"-*£DHOirsov. 

We hope an unadorned portrait of what 
Mrs. C. was through grace, may be in 
some degree helpful toward answering 
the above inquiries. A profession of 
holiness surely implies an obligation on 
the part of its possessor to exhibit in every 
department of life, ** Whatsoever things 
are just, pure, lovely and of good report** 

It was at one of those feasts of taber- 
nacles, where the disciples of Jesus from 
distant portions of the country meet to- 
gether to keep holy day, that Mrs. C. re- 
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ceived the witness that she was wholly 
the Lord's. This memorable meeting was 
held at Sing Sing^ 1837. The particulars 
of her exercises on this occasion, were 
given in a letter to the writer in 1840, 
which will be found in the succeeding 
pages. From this period " Holiness to 
THE Lord," seemed to be written upon 
all her intentions and pursuits, and even 
upon her very person, the neat, simple, 
and uncostly adornments of which, evi* 
denced that she regarded it as a temple 
for the Holy Ghost to dwell in. 

With her. Holiness w.as not a bleiSsing 
merely in name, but an all-pervading 
principle, inducing an entire renovation* 
and an absorption of her whole being in 
God. Some may regard this as a state 
too high for ordinary expectation, and 
may question whether such an entire re- 
novation and absorption of the being in 
God, can be enjoyed amid the ordinary 
vexatious routine of every day duties. A 
reference to the law and the testimony 



will answer the inquiry. In allusion to 
the glorious dispensation under whieh 
we live, the prophet says, " In that day 
shall there be upon the bells of the horsec, 
HoLnrsss xo thb Load." Pr* Clarke 
comments on the passage thus : — '^ This 
intimates that a man's labor shall be be* 
gun, continued, and ended in the Lord, 
and thus the very animals he works with 
be consecrated to God." Another spirit- 
ual commentator observes, " The cattle, 
houses, and furniture shall all be hallow- 
ed to God.'' , Seeker, says, " Everything 
shall be equally holy." Scott, " Men will 
conduct their oriiiTiary affairs, and their 
sacred services upon the same holy prin* 
ciples." 

.Mrs. C. carried out these views of 
Scriptural holiness, and. those most famil- 
iarly acquainted with her are best pre- 
pared to, say how truly every thing with 
which she had to do was subservient to 
this principle. "How can I serve the 
cause of Christ without inconvenience to 
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myself?" was not the first question with 
her, but " What will best serve the inter- 
ests of the Redeemer's kingdom 7" And 
f7h^ this was prayerfully decided, the 
next inquiry was, '' How shall I make my 
domestic arriBingemeiits properly subser^ 
vient to my religious duties?" and she 
proved it was not in vain that she pre- 
sented unto God the first fruits of her 
time, but she became increasingly con- 
firmed, and encouraged in the duty of 
seeking ^r5^ the kingdom of God and his 
righteousness, and all things necessary to 
life and godliness were added. 

^ Let that mind be in you which was 
in Christ !" Here is the standard ofBibk 
religion, and this is holiness. ,Mrs. C.'s 
resolve to be Christ-like, carried out, only 
assures us that she saw the inconsistency of 
Christians resting short of holiness, even 
before she took upon herself a profession 
of faith in Christ, Is there not a deficien** 
cy in effort, and an unwarrantable degree 
of faithlessness, relative to lurgmg yauf^ 
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cbn^erts to the duty of taking the highei' 
walk of the Christian ? Surely, youthfifl 
disciples should at osce be directed into 
the way of holiness. Some sincere lovers 
•of this doctrine conceive that babes ki 
Christ cannot understand it, but if Mrs. 
C. had been told that in order to be a 
thorough and consistent Christian sh^ 
must be holy^ inasmuch as in this stat^ 
Only, her aim to be ChrisUlike could be 
imswered, would not she in her early 
experience have understood it ? If hoB- 
ness were apprehended as astate in which 
all the powers of body aiad mind at% 
teasehssly presented through Christ, to 
God, what sincere follower of Jesus would 
presume to live without it? 

That the simplicity of the way of holi- 
ness might be Apprehended by those new- 
ly entered into the way of life, was an 
object of much solicitude with Mrs, 0. 
Fruit of her labors still remain with some 
who early in religious experience were 
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tiirough her persuasions constrained to 
take the more excellent way. 

^ Would Christ, if in the flesh, and cir- 
cumstanced as I, have done thus and so 1^ 
was doubtless often a question with hen 
Her expenditures in time or mofieyf 
whether for adornments of her person, 
family, or house, in visits abroad, or in 
receiving visits at home, and all her pur- 
suits seem to have been thus regulated. 
That holiness was an all-pervading prin* 
ciple with her, may also be inferred from 
the multiplicity of her concerns. Her 
burning charity was not confined to the 
members of the household of faith. Her 
husband observes he had ceason to be- 
lieve that not one unconverted person 
within the circle of her acquaintance had 
escaped her persuasive admonitions. 

If she could not get an opportunity for 
conversation, she would affectionately 
warn, entreat, and rebuke in writing. 
Many doubtless are now in possession of 
these sacred mementoes, which as a voice 
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from eternity, is still urging them to be- 
come reconciled to God. In the temper-^ 
ance reformation, her sympathies were 
zealously enlisted. In one case of degra- 
dation, where human probabilities seemed 
to have been defianced, she with much 
difficulty gained access by going to th6 
shop of the individual ; by her winning 
manners, and prayerful expostulationst 
she gained access to his heart, and 
he was restored to his familgr and friends, 
and much hope was entertained in his 
case. 
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CHAPTER V. 

" When one that holds commnnion with the skies, 
Has "filled her urn where these pure waters rise, 
Aiid^ once more mingles wil& ns. meaner things, 
lis. even as if an angel shook its wings^ 
Xmmortal fragrance fills the circuit wide, 
That tells whence the treasure is supplied. 
80 when a ship well freighted with the stores 
The suH matures on India's spicy shores^ 
Has dropped her^pnohor, and her canvass f^rl-'d 
In some safe haven of our western world, 
'Twere vain inquiry to what port she went, 

The gale informs us laden with the scenf 

* 

The study of the Scriptures was her 
delight, and Bible Christianity her motto. 
In enforcing its claims, and in endeavor- 
ing to elucidate its truths to the class of 
young ladies which she had in charge at 
the time of her death, numbering from 
twelve to fifteen, her last report states 
that all, with the exception of one (who 
was seeking) had been brought into the 
fold of Christ. 
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Who wil> doubt but that the success 
attending her labor was mainly attribute 
able to the power of the Spirit — the unc- 
tion of the Holy One, which in verity 
rested upon her ? Holiness and usefulness 
in her mind, stood inseparably connected, 
and she did not scruple in giving publici- 
ty to her views on this subject. She 
thought and spoke of Holiness as a neceS" 
sary qualification for that teacher who 
would be eminently useful, and faithful to 
the immortal trusts committed. 

God is infinitely holy, and whatever 
flows out from him on man tells endur- 
ingly in lessons of love, and power. 
Those that most confidingly rest upon 
Christ, derive degrees of holiness com- 
mensurate with the nearness of their 
communion — the strength and steadiness 
of their faith. Lessons which flow out 
from God, through such instrumentalities, 
must prove effectual ** If thou take forth 
the precious from the vile, thou shalt be 

as the mouth of the Lord 1" What an 

5 
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assurance I But alas ! how many desire 
the end, without complying with the con- 
dition ; yet what more easy than a cairn 
deliberate surrender of the whole being 
to Christ : and it is by virtue of resting 
upon him, that the precious is cleansed 
from the vile. Services presented to (Jod 
through this purifying medium, come up 
as incense before the throne, as a sweet 
savor of Christ. Mrs. C. not only laid 
all upon the altar, Christ Jesus — but 
she kept all upon this hallowed altar, and 
often her powerful words were received 
as from the mouth of the Lord, by those 
with whom she communicated. So great- 
ly did she feel the importance of purity 
when viewed not only in reference to 
ourselves, but as connected with our use- 
fulness to others, that among her dying 
charges to her husband were, " Tell the 
, teachers of children to be holy." 
%M She was ardent in her attachments, 
and in her manners there was an afTec- 
tionatc persuasiveness, which seemed to 
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flow out from the deep recesses of her 
I heart, and in unaffected sweetness pour 

itself, into the very being of those around 
her. She won many hearts by her endear* 
ing exhibitions of the beauty of holiness, 
not only to herself, but what was her 
^ chief ambition-to closer communion, and 
higher admiration of the Saviour, whose 
image she in a blessed degree reflected. 

But she did not love her friends too 

I- 

well to be faithful to them. Her friend* 
ships were commenced, and perpetuated 
with an eye to eternity. When she saw 
where the eternal well-being of her 
friends were at stake, and she conjec- 
tured that the light of eternity would re- 
veal mistakes, she shunned not to declare 
what she believed to be the whole counsel 
of God. The writer will never forget 
the disclosures made by Mrs. C, relative 

I to the last public testimony she was ever 

permitted to give. She had called, as it 
proved for the last time, to breathe into 

' the ear of her friend her joys and sor- 
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rows. In some beloved ones to whom 
Bhe was closely united in Christian tie«, 
she had witnessed what she regarded, 
too much conformity to the spirit and 
practices of the wqrld. By a powerfid 
influence which she dared not resist, she 
had be^ pressed in spirit to unburden 
her heart relative to this subject, at a 
meeting for testimony which was in con- 
templation. Her naturally timid spirit 
recoiled. Hours, of painful solicitude in- 
tervened, in which she fully counted the 
cost of pursuing the course which, by the 
Spirit's dictations, had been presented. 
Instruction, admonitory and conclusive, 
was gained from the remembrance of 
Him who hath said ^* My kingdom is not 
of this world/' It was not in vain that 
the Spirit presented before her spiritual 
vision views relative to the self-denying 
principles upon which that kingdom is 
established. With her Master, she found 
that she was indeed willing to be of no 
reputation, and proceeded to unburden 



her mind t& her christian friends relative 
to a more thorough conformity to the 
spirit of holiness In all things. 

Expensive entertainments, and forms 
of etiquette established by the mere 
Worldling, with the expenditures in time, 
and money considered, was what she on 
this occasion deplored, as not in keeping^ 
with the simplicity of the gospel — ^be- 
guiling time which should be devoted to 
the cause of Christ, and ill calculated t» 
dispose the mind for the duties of the 
doset, the sanctuary, and toward the 
poor. 

Before delivering this testimony, her 
heart was inexpressibly burdened. Re- 
marking on the subject to her friend, she 
observed, ** For hours previous, 1 was so 
oppressed with the weight of the mes- 
sage, that I wondered not that Grod's 
devoted servants should in ancient days 
exclaim, ^ The bm*den of the Lord.' I 
kit that I should be regarded as a re- 
prover, by some whom I loved, and what 
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might be the consequence of pursuing 
the course which by the Spirit's opera- 
tions was presented as duty, was now 
by the tempter's insinuations magnified, 
but I found I was indeed willing to be of 
no reputation — to be despised and reject- 
ed, if needs be, for Cimst's sake. After I 
had delivered the testimony, my heart 
bounded up with an indescribable light- 
ness, and such a consciousness of the ap- 
proval of my heavenly Father was given, 
that the frowlis of the worid or even of 
my dearest friends were nothing when 
brought in comparison.** . 

Thus in faithfulness to her God — ^her 
friends, and her own soul, she passed 
the days of her sojourning — thus was the 
last love-feast occasion wMch she was 
ever permitted to enjoy, improved by our 
beloved friend. Relative to this testimony 
she observed a short time prior to her 
death, " If I knew it was the last testi- 
mony for God I should ever be permit- 
ted to give, 1 should not wish it recalled. 
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Wpuld that all the disciples of Jesus 
might bo found thus faithful when the 
Master cometh. 

Mrs..C. in counting the cost of a life 
of conformity to the will of God, had 
not taken into her contemplations to '' be 
carried to the skies, on flowery beds of 
ease/' To the degree she possessed that 
mind that was in Christ, she as a con- 
sequence expected to pursue a course at 
variance with the spirit of the world. 
She expected to be a sharer in the re- 
proaches that fell upon her Savior, and 
to prove what it was to have a fellow- 
ship with his sufferings. 

Happy for her that she had counted 
the cost, and had chosen the heritage ot 
the believer as her portion ; she could 
even rejoice that it was given unto her 
in common with all who truly bear the 
image of the Saviour, not only to believe 
on his name, but also to suffei" for His 
sake. That the disciple be even as his 
Master, she deemed a high and holy 
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calling, and sufficiently honorable for her 
most exalted aspirations. It was with 
her a source of serious solicitude that so 
many professors seem not to have been 
influenced by the consideration that " they 
that will live godly in Christ Jesus shall 
sufier persecution/' ' When she beheld 
those whose conformity to worldly prac- 
tices was such as to elicit the friendship 
of the world rather than its reproaches, 
she with prayerful concern deplored their 
condition, assured that they could not be 
in friendship with the world, without be- 
ing in a proportionate degree at enmity 
with God. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

>' In virtae fair 
Adorned with modesty and matron grace 
Unspeakable, and love, her &ce was like 
The light, most welcome to the eye of man *, 
Befreshing most, most honored, most desired 
Of all he saw in the dim world below.*' 

^ A woman that feareth the Lord^ she 
shall be praised." 

Relative to domestic yirtaes, those who 
best knew Mrs. C, do not hesitate in 
jdacing her among the few who excel* 
Solonlon's description of ^a virtuous wo- 
man, was perhaps more fully met in her 
than is generally witnessed. The beart 
of her husband safely trusted in her, and 
he was to her only less beloved than 
Grod. Having commenced her christian 
course earlier in life than Mr. C, she 
obtained his consent to a solemn agree* 
ment previous to their marriage, that the 
family altar should on the consummation 
of their union, at once be reared, and ever 
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^ . ■* 

faithfully sustained. When the period came 
for the fulfilment of the engagement, he 
not having yet accustomed himself to bow 
readily to the yoke of Christ, was dis- 
posed to linger in the performance of 
duty. She began the exercise, and con- 
tinued as a help-meet indeed, ever ready 
to assist in bearing his burdens with most 
affectionate religious solicitude. 

But her mind was too well balanced to 
conceive her duty as a christian wife 
accomplished, in the performance of what 
might in name be termed a routine of 
religious services* Though her deef expe- 
rience in the things of God inclined her 
hfisband to feel that he had a help-ipeet 
ever beside him, who with hand linked 
in his, and with step in advance, was ever 
with beseeching look, and in persuasive 
accent, saying, " Come up higher,*' yet 
her excellency as a christian wife dic^ot 
cease here. 

Her husband says, "Her highest earthly 
ambition seemed to be my happiness. 



I 
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When Icame home opjMressed with world* 
ly anxieties, she wa^ ever ready with 
words of consolation, and with a smile 
upon her countenance would say, ' Put 
your trust in the Lord, he will deliver 
you, our bread shall be given us, and our 
water shall be sure*' Or if too much 
elated or absorbed in prospect of earthly 
good, she would gently caution, by inti- 
mating that our treasures were above.** 
He also states that he never knew her to 
manifest an unbecoming temper, or to 
utter an unkind expression. Her feelings 
were all attuned to love. The law of 
kindness dwelt upon her lips, and the 
Spirit as a peaceful Dove pervaded her 
heart, and no wonder that the atmosphere 
around her seemed to tell of quietness, 
sweetness, and purity. 

Mr. C. had a little daughter from a 
former marriage, and she felt most deeply 
her accountability to God for this pre- 
cious charge. She knew that in sustain- 
ing the responsibilities of a mother to this 
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young immortal, she was subjected not 
only to the strictest supervision of earthly 
beings, but that the eye of God, and 
angels, and the spirits of the just made 
perfect, was fixed upon her. On one 
occasion, when her anxieties were per- 
haps exerting an undue influence, the 
Lord of Hosts, who graciously permits 
angel spirits to minister unto the heirs of 
salvation, condescended to indulge her in 
/isions of the night, with sweet and 
inexpressibly encouraging communings 
with the spirit of the departed one who 
had given birth to her charge. In these 
communings, she was informed that her 
course was approved in heaven. 

** How strange that there should be 
so much indefiniteness in our conclusions 
relative to the ministry of angels, when 
the scripture is so explicit and comforting 
in it£^ declarations on this point. Were 
we to express our belief that the sainted 
spirit of this departed mother was per- 
mitted to exercise zl peculiar guardianship 
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over this little one, which in infancy was 
left to be cherished and trained by other 
than an own mother's hand ; some might 
pronounce us visionary. But may we 
not, with scriptural propriety, indulge the 
belief that " Their angels which do al- 
ways behold the face of our Father," ' 
would be those spirits which, &e/bf|^ their 
departure from earth, were especially in- 
terested in the well being of those to 
whom thev communicate ?* Clarke in his 



* John Scobie, an individual well known, and em- 
inent for his strong futh aqd consistent piety, about 
throe years since left a circle of religious friends to 
whom he was much endeared, in New York, and 
went to reside at St. Augustine, Florida He left 
two fiiends to whom he was peculiarly attached, and 
who oiter hia separation from them was kept ad- 
-vised of his temporal and spiritual welfare. 

On the 31st of August, 1842, a little before six in the 
morning, one of these parties awoke from a singular 
.dream, and exclaimed to his companion, *^ I have just 
been dreaming that I saw brother 8. He came in 
lmniedly,and, I said, why, brother 8. when did you 
leave Florida 1 he replied, just 9ne hour ago* 

6 
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exposition of the passage just referred to, 
says, " Our Lord here not only alluded 
to, but in my opinion establishes the idea 
received by almost all nations, viz. : That 
every person has a guardian angelf and 



Just OV0 hour ago ? I exclaimed. Why, are youdead f 
Yes, I died one hour since. I then thonght I would 
ask him some questions about the spiritual world, 
bat a supernatural awe came over me, and I eonld 
not — and I awoke. It does not seem like « dream — 
but a f€ality. His wife heard the narration with as- 
tonishment, and exclaimed, *' Why I just dreamed of 
seeing him too, but he passed me huitiedly, and I 
felt hurt." The matter seemed mysteiious indeed, 
as they had not so much as tl)e clue of association. 
The last letter they had received from him stated that 
he was in comfortable health. About one month 
brought intelligence from Florida, that on the moming 
of ^Ut of Augutt; Ju9t a lUUe before five o^tihtk, 
brother Scobie departed this life in the triumphs of 
faith. Thus it is the claims of christian friendship, 
even by spirits newly entered the heavenly world, are 
not forgotten— those they loved to communicate with 
on earth are not less beloved now that they are pos* 
sessed of facilities to minister to us in many respects 
liar beyond their former capacity. 
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that these always have access to God, to 
receive orders relative to the manage- 
ment of their charge." Grotius and 
Wetstein says, " The term " angels 
** seems here to be used for human souls 
in a State of immortality, considered as 
separate and distinct from the body.** 
Watson observes, " The term angelj was 
understood of disembodied spirits, so 
Bhoda said' of Peter, * It is hi? angdJ " 

These communings, though given in 
the unobtrusive guise of a dream, were 
accompanied with power to Mrs. G*s. 
heart, and she well knew, that the Lord 
of Hosts had permitted the visitation for 
her comfort, and with renewed diligence 
persevered in training her immortal 
charge for immortality and eternal Hfe. 
Her pious exertions were rewarded with 
the approbation of her God, the smiles of 
her husband, and the affections of her 
ehild. ** Truly she discharged her duty 
faithfully to this child," says Mr. C. 
Two years prior to the decease of Mrs. 
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Cox, this daughter joined her mother in 
heaven. The bei*eavement was keenly 
felt by our dear friend, who had indeed 
chmshed all the affections of a mother's 
heart, and with deep sorrow, she followed 
the remains of her beloved little Mary to 
the tomb, little imagining how soon dhe 
was to follow her to the abodes of bliss. 

To this affliction was added the death 
of her affectionate mother, who also, not 
long afterward, was called into the 
spirit world. This was indeed a 
season of severe trial to Mrs. C. She 
was in heaviness through manifold temp* 
tations — cast down but not destroyed, 
for she was enabled to endure, as seeing 
the invisible. As tie after tie to earth was 
loosened, her spirit only ascended higher, 
and dwelt in closer communion with Grod. 

** Grace does not steel the faithfal heart, 

That it shoold not know ill ; 
We learn to kias the chastening rod 

And feel its sharpness stilL 
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But how unlike the Chrifltian's tears 

To those the world must shed ! 
His sighs are tranquil and resigned 

As the heart from which it sped." 

The little ones whom God entrusted 
to her care, found in her a mother capable, 
not only of giving ordinary parental 
instruction, but able to teach them all the 
branches necessary for a life of usefulness 
and piety. The prayerful concern wit& 
which she watched the buddings of grace 
ia these infant hearts, are among the 
treasured remembrances which the writer 
still loves to cherish of her departed 
friend. May the God of all grace, water 
the seed sown, and preserve these little 
ones unto his heavenly kingdom. 
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CHAPTER VII.. 

Onr dearest comforts we could leave, 

With glory in our eyes, 
"V^nld wipe the tears of those that griere, 

And point them to the skies. 

Onr trembling lips, if God is nigh, 

When hours are with ns few, 
With joy shall say, ** Behold, we die, ^ 

But God shall be with you." 

One who has been much benefitted 
through the instrumentality of Mrs. C, 
ih enumerating some of her many excel- 
lencies, says, " A few years ago I was a 
miserable* sinner — ^without Christ, All 
that I am, under God, I owe to the late 
Mrs. C, and her husband. 

" For many years, I neglected to attend 
the house of God, hardly ever entering its 
sacred doors, or listening to the voice of 
love or friendship in regard to my eternal 
welfare. I had a friend — a man of the 
worldy who occasionally attended the 
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Williamsburg M. E. Church, and had 
been much charmed with the singing 
while there. Knowing that I was fond 
of music, he invited me to atteifp^ and hear 
the sweetest singer he ever heard : my 
curiosity was excited — I attended, and 
there, for the first time heard and saw 
nster Cox, who at that period was one of 
the choir. From that time forward, I 
was a constant attendant, not to hear tho 
word of God, but to hear the sweet 
melody which warbled forth from one 
whose heart I am sure, felt all she sang. 
Even now, it seems as if I could almost 
hear that sweet voice which has so often 
jBlIed my soul with rapture. There was 
indeed something in the singing of sister 
Cox, which not only caught the ear, but 
charmed the soul. 

^ In consequence of my attendance on 
the word, the Holy Spirit reached my 
heart, and not long afterward I was 
enabled to rejoice in the pardoning mercy 
of God through Christ Jesus. The first 
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person who called me brother after my 
conversion^ was sister Cox. If her voice 
in singing was melody to my ear, doubly 
so was it now to me, when she extended 
her hand of fellowship, and called me 
brother. Yes, brother and sister — chil- 
dren of one family — a family which will 
outshine the sun in the firmament, and 
abide forever. From this time forward 
our friendship became stronger and 
stronger. I was a babe in Christ — she 
strong in the mighty One of Israel : ever 
ready to direct my feet by her counsel 
and advice. How often, when oppressed 
by the cares of the world — sorely tempted 
by the adversary, has some precious 
promise dropped from her lips, fresh from 
the sacred pages, to cheer my drooping 
spirits, and lift me to things above, and 
then she would point toward heaven, and 
with a smile angelic say, ' Brother, there 
is our rest.' Glory to God ! She has 
only gone a little before. How many 
seasons of sweet communion have W€ 
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had together in prayer, and in convers- 
ing upon the things which appertain to 
eternal life, and also in singing the praises 
of Him who bought us with his precious 
blood. 

**But I was not the only one who ap- 
plied to her for advice, and sought an 
interest in her prayers. • Many can testify 
of the interest she took in regard to their ^ 
soul's beist good, and many will sparkle 
as stars in the crown of righteousness 
which our blesaed Saviour has in reserve 
for her at his appearing.*' 

Holiness to the Lord was her theme. 
In public, and in private, it was her con- 
stant practice to recommend and urge it 
upon all. Indeed, she was continually at 
work in the vineyard of the Lord. In 
the Sabbath School, she was an angel of 
mercy to many a scholar and teacher too. 
Her presence was invariably hailedwith 
pleasure by the whole school. Many, to 
this day, have cause to rejoice that they 
ever knew her. How often have I heard 
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her press upon her scholars the importance 
of seeking God right early. And oh, with 
what pathos, and deep solicitude would 
she point them to the Lamb of God, that 
taketh away the sin of the world. 

When she could not speak to individ- 
uals, she would write to them, and through 
this means many 4iave been brought to 
Che knowledge of the truth, which doubt- 
less would otherwise have been in the' 
service of sin still. Wherever the poor 
and afflicted were, there was sister Cox, 
pouring in the balm of consolation, and 
administering to their wants. Verily she 
made haste to do her Master's will, feel- 
ing (as she expressed to me) almost con- 
stantly, " that there was but little time to 
do it in." 

In the class room (we were members 
of the same class) she was greatly prized. 
Her experience was so deep— so varied 
— ^her faith so appropriating, that few, if 
any, ever left the class without realizing 
the soul-cheering presence of God, and 



i 
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'with increasing gratitude to the Giver of 
every good gift, and love to her as the 
instrument through which much good had 

been communicated. Here, Holiness to 

* 

the Lord was her continual watchword. 
Nothing less than the advancement of 
holiness in the membership would answer 
her ardent wishes. Most of the class 
profited by her example, and became zeal-> 
ous followers of the Saviour. 

Sister Cox possessed the happy faculty 
of interesting the young, as well as those 
more advanced. Her house was the 
commonnB^sort of those who were seek- 
ing an interest in Christ, as well as those 
who were panting after holiness. For 
three or four months before her death, 
she seemed to be ripening for immortality 
in an especial manner. I visited her al- 
most daily, and drank in from her rich 
experience much that was invigorating to 
my own spirit. Our conversations often 
related to things above — ^the abode of the 
righteous — ^their employment, and hte 
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eternity of their existence ; were themes 
upon which we often dwelt. At times 
her face shone with almost unescrthly 
brightness in prospect of entering the 
gates of the celestial city where the 
should behold her bdoved, ^ and dwell 
with him forever/' 

''Adiea, beloved friend, adieu, 

On earth we only met to part, 
Yet to the Christian's brighter view, 
{ Still we are one, still near in heart. 

That ** three-fold cord** of Christian love, 
which from the heights of heaven descencis^ 

When parted here, is joined above, 
And holds to Christ and ChristianJ&iends." 

Other testimony of a similar nature 
might be gathered of the departed one, 
but perhaps what we have already given 
presents a semblance of what she was, 
through grace, and we forbear repetition. 

For several months previous to her 
dissolution, it was evident to her friends 
that she was being prepared for her 
departure. Her manners, in a way which 
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perhaps was unintentional with herself, 
favored an impression with her friends 
that she was pre-admonished of her 
change, but - on being asked by her hus- 
band whether she had any special intima- 
tion, she replied, " nothing in particular." 
But her heavenly Father knew that he 
was about to call his beloved child to rest 
from her labor, and before taking her to 
the abiding home of the faithful, he incited 
her to finish her work in a manncsr calcu- 
lated to favor the impression that she 
must have been pre-admonished of her 
change. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 

The aainlinaj be oolDp•ll^d to maet 

Miafortuie'B aaddest blow, 
Hii bo8om ii alite to feel, 

The keenest pang of woe. '^ 

Poor natore, erer weak, will shrink 

From the afBictiTe stroke, 
But &iUi diaelaiTiM the hasty plaint 

iniq;»atieiit nature spoke. 

He knows it is a Father's will, 

And therefiare it is good ; 
Nor would he ventore, by a wish, 

To change it if he could. 

One day, toward the close of January, 
1843, the writer was urged in spirit to 
attend a little meeting at Williamsburg, 
held at the house of Mrs. C. This meet- 
ing had been commenced and sustained 
through Mrs. C/s pious exertions, and 
therefore was dear indeed to her heart 
It was intimated that she might be ill, 
and if so tbe propriety of going was 
evident 
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Tbe weather baiog extremely eold, and 
fearful of yielding to a mere impressiop, 
I for some time hesitated, but the nearer 
I drew to the throne of heav^y grace 
in imploring direction, the clearer was the 
conviction that it were better to yield to 
the persuasion, I went^-«nd th^e in 
voiceless waiting sat the little company 
over which Mrs. C. had been acoustom- 
dd to preside as a leading spirit I had 
but a Uttle more than entered, when a 
dear friend said, ** Sister — — — r, will you 
not take charge of the meeting?^ ^I 
came with no such intention, and rather 
you should proceed, as you have bisen 
accustomed to do," I responded. '^Sister 
Cox is sick, and the meeting has come to 
a pause, there is no one to carry it 
on," she replied. How precious, thought 
I, must my dear sister C. be in the sight 
of God, when I observed how evidently 
I had been urged by her heavenly Father 
to assist in bearing her burdens. We 
had a precious season in waiting before 
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the Lord during the ttieeting, after which 
I ascertained that she had been too ill to 
leave h^r room for several days. 

>Pi*om the nature of her fflness there 
was n6thing calculated to awaken serious 
apprehensions relative to her recovery- 
Her heart was fixed, trusting in the Lord^ 
and her countenance bespoke flie quiet- 
ness of a heart not ^afraid of evil tidings, 
and doubtless her trusting spirit refused 
to mdulge in those fearful forebodings not 
unusual under similar circumstaneesv 

During* the intervening week, preceding 
another meeting, it was urged upon the 
writer to go and assure Mrs. C. that she 
W(mld relieve her mind from the respon- 
eibitttyof the meeting until returning 
health would leave her free to resumfe 
her charge. Little did her- friend imagine 
that she> was relieving the devoted one from 
a care that was never again to be resumed, 
Bnd on reviewing the manner of the 
Spirit's urgings, most heartily did she 
acknowledge that she had not taken one 



burden from the heart of the beloved oae 
but what had been done at die Imlding of 
her heavenly Father. 

On Thursday succeeding the interview 
just referred to, she was permitted to 
embrace a little daughter. Nothing 
occurred to awaken serious apprehen* 
sions» until the SabbalAi succeeding, when 
her second child was seized with the scar- 
let fever. A less ardent temperament 
may perhaps conceive that her earthly 
attachments were too strong to comport 
well with a profession of unrivalled love 
of the Saviour, but a conviction seemed to 
have been inwrought in her very nature, 
which inclined her to appreciate relation- 
ships of mother, child, &c., as sacred links, 
riveted by the hand of infinite Love, and 
when from time to time these were dis- 
severed, her heart was indeed lacerated, 
and bled from the wound ; and nothing 
short of the superior love of the Saviow 
could sustain her in view of these HeM 
being dissevered. One little one had beein 
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iaken from %er bosotn by tbis disease, and 
mow to see tfaart it 4iad again entered het 
dwelling, was more than she was able, =m 
her weak ^tate^to cindore, and from the 
excitement thus occasioned, «be was 
thrown into a fe^er, winch raged until 
the weary wheels of life stood still. 

When first informed that her illness was 
probably unto deaths a severe struggle 
ennsed, rebiltive to leaving her family, 
^ne knew that to die would be gain, but 
in looking on these bdoved ones, bet 
feelings said, ** To abide in the flesh is 
more needfiil to you." To reconcile this 
severe struggle with entire resignation to 
the divine will, may be questionable with 
some. 

The writer is here reminded of a devot^ 
ed friend, whose experience in view of a 
painful bereavement, may be explanatory* 

This friend, wife of Captain ,bad 

been in hom-ly expectation of greeting the 
beloved of her bosom, who had for a long 
time been absent, exposed to the terrors 
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of the -deep. One morning, while sitting 
*quidlly in longing expectation of soon 
, greeting her belloved, suddenly, as if a 
human voice had met her ear, she was 
arrested with the suggestion, " Suppose 
you should be called to give your husbicijd 
up ; could you do it V* She was startled, 
and immediately responded, " No, I could 
not." " But you profess to have no will 
of your own," was reprovingly urged, 
she was roused, and said, ** Ye&, I have a 
'wilV^ She now became alarmed, and 
with agonized feelings began to question 
whether die hud not been mistaken in her 
profession of entire submission to the Will 
of her heavenly Father, when it was sug- 
gested, ** The Saviour had a will when 
He said, * If it be possible, let this cup 
pass from me,* but when He said, * Never- 
theless, not as /will, hxii.^sthouvfilt/ His 
will was in submission to the will of his 
Father, and now if the human will in you 
is subject to the Divine Will", your exper- 
ience is not at variance with your profes- 



80 EBCOILLBOTIONB Of 

sion." The struggle vras severey but si» 
foiwd that she could say, '* Thy will, not 
viine. be done." A few hours intervened, 
and a letter was handed her, bearing the 
intelligence that her husband was lying 
dangerously ill at a foreign port. With 
a heavy heart, and with all possible 
speed, she hastened to his embrace, but 
before she reached the place, he had 
entered the port of endless rest. 

And thus with 'our beloved Mrs. C, 
she had a will, and a struggle ensued, but 
the sequel proved that the Divine will in 
her had the ascendancy .wholly. On 
'Sabbath evening previous to her depart- 
ure, she called her beloved husband to 
her, and said, " Now, my dear, my trou- 
bles end, I have been enabled \o give you 
all up to the Lord, and he has given him- 
self to me in return. Praised be his holy 
name P' The victory of grac^ on that 
point we may presume, was wholly com- 
pleted, for from that hour her husband 
observes, she was not heard to make even 
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a remark relative to the future concerns 
of her family, but her soul was continual- 
ly filled with peace, and she was ready 
to give to every one who approached her 
words of instruction and comfort. 

I O blessed be the hand that gave ; 

Still blessed when it takes, 
Blessed be he who smites to save, 

Who -heals the heai*t he breaks ; 
Perfect asd true are all his ways, 
Whom heaven adores, and death obeys. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

** Undentand thather^ yoix< are in a tchdol of diici* 
pline, preparing for scenes of oaefulness in anoth^ 
world. And understand that though you may not 
now see the wisdom of tlxose dispensations which irj 
youy yet when you come to be- removed to those 
spheres of influence and usefidness, forirhich yon are 
preparing, you will perceiTe the perfect wisdom of 
God in making you /pass through these fiery trials. 
God does nothing in lliin. AU these dungs are parts 
of the necessary discipline through which we must 
pass . This world is a great school, and eveiy servant 
of God must take his degree. He cannot be discharged 
from these conflicts, until by them he is prepared for 
glory." 

A PEW short days previous to her 
release from earth, she dreamed that her- 
self, with one of her beloved Williamsburg 
friends, were walking together, when the 
Lord met them. With a look of ineffable 
love, and melting pity, He looked upon 
them, and began to commiserate their 
condition. "Poor mortals, how little 
they know !" said He most compassion- 
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ately. And then, as if he wotild reprove 
those perceptions, which from a finite 
glance might pronounce upon his designs, 
He continued to say, *' What a little dis- 
tance ahead can they see T Then, ex- 
hibiting an instrument which he held ia 
his hand, closed at both ends, He obserir 
ed in pointing to the end nearest to him- 
self " They can see the beginnings but 
they cannot see the en<l»;" then turning 
a valve which gave her a glance into the 
future, a view of indescribable glory, ex- 
tending far into eternity, burst upon her 
vision. 

In view of her removal from a sphere 
where her labors seemed so much needed, 
and the bereaved state of feeling — ^and 
circumscribed views, indulged by some 
with whom she walked in such endearing 
companionship, this vision seems indeed 
most significant, and when we remember 
how near she at that time was, to the 
glory to be revealed—how soon it was- 
to burst upon her enraptured visioui. the- 
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subject needs no explanation, but should 
be treasured up with the many gracious 
assurances that God stUl condescends to 
speak to men in dreams and visions of the 
night 

Many fervent prayers were offered up 
by all. classes for her recovery. As by 
her increasing illness the probability of 
her removal from earth strengthened, 
perceptions of h&r exceeding preciousness 
became more vivid, and these quickened 
sensibilities induced yet stronger crying 
and tears, as tokens of her speedy depart- 
ure became more confirmed. 

The Church with whom she had wor- 
shipped felt that not only a sister beloved 
was being removed, but one who 
had been greatly helpful in promoting 
vital godliness — one who had through 
grace, been instrumental in imparting 
strength and vitality to all her institutions. 
The Sabbath School was now no more 
to look up for, her ever efficient aid to 
assist in its varied operations. The 
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Church choir was not again in the earth* 

ly sanctuary, to unite with her in joyous 
or solemn song. The class-meeting, and 
Love-feast were no more to look upon her 
who had passed in and out before them 
with so much circumspection, and whom 
in love they had delighted to recognize 
as a leading spirit. The Missionary, 
Temperance, and Benevolent Societies 
had all been blest with her activje efficient 
aid. The mourner who had been com- 
forted with the comfort wherewith she 
herself was comforted of God, was not 
again to witness her sympathizing look, 
nor to listen to the words of consolation 
which flowed from her lips : — the sinner 
who had listened to admonitions from her, 
under which his heart once and again had 
been roused, now, in view of her 
speedy removal, alike felt that he had a 
plea ; and many, and ardent were the 
supplications for her longer continuance 
on earth. 

On the Sabbath preceding her death, a 

6 
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fatal termination was contemplated, and 
her case was made a subject of special 
intercession by the worshipping assembly 
with whom she had so often mingled her 
vows and her supplications. The feeling 
which pervaded the congregation told 
that a chord had been touched, which 
with no common power, took hold upon 
their affections. Her zealous assiduities 
had been so closely interwoven with all 
their associations as a people, that the 
fibres of their existence seemed touched 
in anticipation of the disseverance of this 
member, and if the decree had not passed 
the throne, that she should speedily be 
translated from earth to heaven, surely 
in answer to such intercessions she would 
have been spared. 

But, perhaps, next to her bereaved 
relatives, the beloved class of which she 
was a member, was next in order to feel 
the loss. Here she had been a help-meet 
indeed, and her husband (the leader) felt 
that in no ordinary degree she was help- 
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ful in bearing his burdens. Would the 
epistle of her life as a class member, and 
as the wife of a class leader, might be so 
exhibited as to meet the eye, and arrest 
the heart of every class leader's wife. . 
Surely this is a more responsible station 
than is imagined by many standing in 
this relation to the Church. How many 
delinquents might be visited, and induced 
to a more careful attendance on this 
means of grace. How many, who by 
conformity to the world have lost their 
interest in Christ, and are now spreading 
the infectious influence of a mere worldly 
minded profession — and alas, how many 
who surfeited with the cares of this life, 
are now drowning their souls in perdition, 
might have been saved to the Church, 
were every class leader's wife equally 
helpful to her husband with Mrs. C. 

While he, by the authority delegated 
to him by the Church, was endeavoring 
to enforce our Scriptural rules relative to 
conformity to the world, she was not, by 
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her examplct neutralizing his admonitions 
by a sinful adhere^ce to earthly maxims. 
Alas, how «many a husband has groaned 
in view of his want of success, in endeav- 
oring to induce spirituality in those com- 
mitted to his care, who will in the day of 
eternity find his failure attributable to the 
example of his family, whom he ha? not 
iaithfully restrained, but whom the eye 
of the Church and the world have con- 
sidered a part of himself, and as such, 
furnishing an exhibition of his own views 
of propriety* 
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CHAPTER X. 

** It is the Lordi" whose matchless skul. 

Can from afflictions raise 
BlessingSy^-oternity to fill 

With ever-glowing praise. 

*'Itis the Lord," my covenant God, 
Thrice blessed be his name, ' ^ 

Whose gracioas promise sealed with blood. 
Must ever be the same. 

** It is the Lord," should I distrust, 

Or contradict his will, 
Who cannot do bat what is just,* 

And must be righteous still 7 

' The evening before her death, her 
class-mates assembled, and spent most of 
the time in intercessions for her recovery, 
but they felt that they could not gain 
access to the throne of grace in pleading 
thus. They seemed rather to be met 
with assurances that it was not according 
to the will of God that she should recover. 
It vms therefore that darkness was round 
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about the throne, and a realization of 
Divine approval was withheld, only when 
they Wttfc 'submissively asking that the 
will of the Lord might be done — and his 
name glorified, whether by her life or 
death. And it was thus that these, with 
some other dear friends, were in a meas* 
ure prepared for the painful issue. This 
night was one of intense interest. Her 
affectionate husband, with feelings which 
would take no denial, had been pleading 
for her restoration^-in hope believing 
against hope, he had cherished the fond 
wish that she might be spared — he had 
administered all her medicines— ^.had 
scarcely left her side either day or night, 
from the time her disease bad awakened 
serious alarm — and now the crisis ap- 
proached. He drew near to administer 
medicine, and observed her countenance 
illuminated with an unearthly smile, and 
her eyes were fixed on some object, with 
which she was wholly absorbed. Her 
husband remarks, ** There was something 
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in her countenance on this occasion, which 
defies description — a heavenly radiance 
ahone upon her, and those who stood be- 
holding her, turned away with feelings of 
awe from what they deemed a superna* 
tural sight, and his own heart inclined 
him to feel that* an attempt to arrest her 
attention were almost sacrilegious ; and 
he waited in amazement till the vision 
passed away." ^ 

He now knelt beside her, and a convic* 
tton with the vividness of truth, flashed 
across his mind, that she was about to be 
an inhabitant of that world with which 
•be had been communing. Never had 
ihe seemed so dear to his heart as at that 
moment. 

What she had been to him, as his bosom 
compahion — the sharer of his joys and 
sorrows — as the mother of his lovely little 
ones, and perhaps above all to the Church 
of his choice, now passed in. review be- 
fore him, and he began to inquire whether 
tome other sacrifice would not answer 
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the divine requirement, and she be spared. 

He concluded to renew his covenant, \o 

* 

be more than ever consecrated to holy 
service. It was suggested, "Abraham 
offered up a sacrifice when he entered 
into covenant with God, and what sacri- 
fice have you to render ?" ** Lord, I give 
up myself and my family' to be more ex- 
clusively devoted to thee," he replied. 
He was then reminded of God's ancient 
one, who was bidden to choose out thi 
fairest of the flock, and offer it in sacri^ 
fice — and it was reprovingly suggested, 
**If when Abraham was called to offer up 
Isaac, he had presented Ishmael in his 
stead, would the sacrifice have been ac- 
ceptable to God V 

He felt the rebuke, and saw that there 
was but one alternative ; he must either 
surrender his beloved one back to the 
God from whom he had received her, or 
be kept at a distance from him, and abide 
consciously under a sense of his displeas- 
ure. Nature struggled for the asccndan* 
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cy — and the memorable conflict of that 
hour will never be forgotten ; but grace 
eventually triumphed, and great indeed 
was the victory. The heart of an Abra- 
ham may not, perhaps, have known a 
severer mental convict, or have gloried 
in a greater victory, than this son of 
Abraham, in the surrender of this sacri- 
fice. The tokens of Divine approval^ 
which succeeded, were beyond descrip- 
tion glorious, and he was indeed permit- 
ted to commune with the Lord Jehovah 
aj( a man with his friend. 

Since 'tis thy sentence I sbonld part 

With the most precious treasure of nay heart; 

I freely that and more resign— 

My heart itself as its delight, is thine. 

My little all I givo to thee, 

Thou gavest a greater gift, thy Son, to me. 

And now the agonies of dissolving na- 
ture came upon her — the messenger of 
death had most surely arrived, and was 
permitted to do his work in a manner 
most trying to tli€t faith of the beloved 
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sufferer, and agonizing indeed to the heart 
of every beholder. Excruciating pangs 
wrung from the devoted sufferer, groans 
which penetrated every heart with deepest 
anguish. The physician desired to know 
whether she had been informed that she 
was on the verge of »the eternal world ; 
upon which her husband said, " My deari 
do you know that you are just crossing 
Jordan V* She looked up, and said, " You 
should have told me sooner," thereby as- 
suring us more fully that " In suck an 
hour as ye think not, the Son of man 
Cometh." 

Her husband replied, "My dear, we 
knew that you were prepared, and we 
were loth to give you up, and now that 
you are going to leave us, how is it with 
you?" 

She replied, " What I saw last night, 
removes every doubt." She paused, and 
then with holy triumph exclaimed, " Ride 
on, thou conquering Jesus, and bear me 
safely to thy Father's throne." The de- 
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voted husband then said, " Farewell P 
"Farewell!" responded the affectionate 
sufferer. Her sister standing by said, 
•* Have you not one word far your sister ?'* 
** Yes !** said she, and here her voice failed, 
and she was unable to say more. 



^ CHAPTEH XI. 

Wlk^n pining sickness wastes this frame, 
Acute disease and weakening pain;- 

When life fast spends her feeble flame, 
And all the help of man is vain : 

O, then to have recourse to Grod -. « 

o pray to him in time of need, 
To feel the balm of Jesus blood. 

This is to find a friend indeed ! 

O, Christian ! this thy happy lot 
Who cleavest to thy hord by faith ; 

He'll never leave thee, doubt it not. 
In pain, in sickness, or in death. 

The writer had been sent for, and 
lirrived while she was buffeting the waves 
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amid the swellings of Jordan. On beii^ 
informed that the friend whom she desired 
to see had come, she raised her dying 
eyes, and her countenance lighted up 
with a smile of recognition as she tried 
to articulate, but could not so as to be 
understood, yet her speaking countenance 
elicited the simultaneous exclamation, 
'^She is trying to tell us that Jesus is 
with her — that she is almost over." And 
thus, as if struggling to leave the shores 
of time, and yet not fully able to gain the 
haven, she continued for several hours. 

God takes his chosen children to try, 
as the case of Abraham, and Job clearly 
exhibits. And with this (his) beloved 
afid faithful servant, perhaps this last 
great trial of her faith and patience, was 
more severe than any to which she had 
previously been subjected. 

Nature seemed left to endure the 
extreme point of agony, as if it wers 
permitted, in order to furnish overwhelm- 
ing evidence of the all-sufficiency of grace ^ 
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to sustain the soul immovably anchored 
within the vail, amid the. most tremen* 
dous throes of dissolving nature — And 
as she had offered herself up to God, to 
be laid a sacrifice upon the service of 
the faith of others; may not this last 
trial of her faith and patience, haVe been 
permitted, in order to show the v^eeping 
beholders how much grace they would 
need, when brought in turn to endure 

« The painp, the groans, the dying stidfe 7" 

But there was one who had passed 
through the valley and shadow of death 
before her. He trode the wine-press 
alone, and of the people, there was none 
with him. As the one who next to God 
was dearest to the heart of the dying 
sufferer, knelt by her side, with her hand 
in his, and said, " Dearest creature, would 
that I could suffer this for you," a pierc- 
ing sense of the impotence of human aids, 
and loves, doubtless met a responsive an« 

swer from many a heart. But this suf- 

9 
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fefer, though beyond the aid of morta) 
sympathy, was not alone. No ! the Sa- 
viour was with her, and over and again 
she tried to articulate his name, and her 
significant looks induced the simultaneouB 
e;^pression, '' She is trying to tell us that 
Jesus is with her/' 

Just before she passed away, her coun- 
tenance began to brighten, and contina€4 
to radiate increasingly, and with exulta- 
tion she exclaimed, " Heaven ! Heaven P 
Her looks most evidently betokened that 
she was already so near to the eternal 
etty that light from its portals was beam- 
ing upon her, and she doubtless saw that 
only a step or two more wad to be taken, 
and its unending felicities were forever 
gained. And so it proved — but one or 
two struggles more succeeded, and the 
silver chord was loosened, and she was 
numbered with the white robed inhabi- 
tants of heaven. ■'^ 

And now, though angels rejoiced ov^ 
a seraph newly boruy how many bereav^ 
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ed ones on earth mourned a friend de* 
parted. A class not before mentioned, 
flocked in scores to weep over her re- 
mains ; it was the poor, to whose tempo* 
ral necessities she had ministered, to 
inrhose tales she had listened, and perhaps 
few felt more bereaved than these. Many 
a tale was tearfully told over her remains,^ 
of her sympathy and admonitions, and 
iHany a resolution was formed in remem- 
brance of her instructions, which vHH 
doubtless be recorded in eternity. 

On the morning of the 18th, her t^ 
mains were followed by hundreds frotn 
kor late residence to the sanctuary which 
the bad so much teved-^wberb her en* 
lightened zeal had been so frequently wit* 
nessed, asid was so much appreciated* 
la uttison with the feelings of the berear^ 
id community, the neat coknmodfOHi 
edifice displayed badges of mourning; 
for th^ hand of Christian friendship had 
added to the solemnity of the scene, and 
as the remains of the beloved and honor* 
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ed one were borne in funeral proces- 
sion to the place assigned in front, of ihe 
altar, the Church choir in solemn dirga 
chanted, 

*' I heard a voice from heaven, saying unto me. 
Write, blened are the dead which die in the lAkd^ 
From henceforth ; yea, aaith the Spiriti . 
That they may rest from their hibors, 
i And their woiks do foUovr them." 

Seldom, perhaps, hate these lines been 
sung, when the truthful sentiments have 
told more impressively, as in verity the 
▼oice of the Spirit, than on this occa- 
sion. A discourse of practical interiest, 
and clothed in the majesty of truth, was 
then delivered by the Rev. President 
Olin, from 2 Cor. 6: 14, 15, "For the 
love of Christ constraineth us ; because 
we thus judge, that if .one died for all, 
then were all dead : and that he died for 
all, that they which live should not hence* 
forth live unto themselves, but unto him 
which died for them and rose again.^ 

Prompted by the desire that the great 
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Head of the Chureh might in the highest 
poesible degree be hobored by the life titid 
death of our departed friend, we had 
hoped to have transferred this very profit^ 
ftUe discourse to our pages, and it is only 
attributable to the multiplied cares, and 
disproportionate heaiifa of Dr. Olin, that 
Ihiib privilege is dbnied^us. Had ths, 
sainted spirit been permitted to return^ 
and actuate that lifeless form which was 
now in voiceless pathos speaking to 
that congregated mass from the spirit 
world, scarce could we conceive of sen- 
timents more in accordance with what 
she would have uttered, than those which 
God now inspired his servant to present 
from the sacred desk. It was the Holy 
Spirit which inspired, and doubtless the 
effect will be as endtirihg as eternity. 
God was eminently present, and the hal- 
lowing influence of grace was realized to 
an extraordinary degree, and many will 
in eternity remember the holy purposes 
which were formed on that day. 
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With sweet sohgSt though amid maoy 
tears, her body was borne to its last earth- 
ly resting place. The hallowed spot \a 
marked by a beautiful monument which 
the members of her class have raised to her 
memory. 

It will be perceived by the initials, that 
part of these exprediive lines were her 

own. The inscription reads thus : 

.li ' 

' SACRED 

TO THE MEMORY 

OF 

iiTTOA If., fr^fk or SAinnEJKX €OXt 

Who Departed this Lifi 
FEBEUABY 10th, 1844, 

III THI 

30th yeak of her age. 



If e'er jou vibH my lonely bed, 
Seek not the living among the -dead, 
But where, the Redeemed their SaTionr aee, 
O there is the place yoa may look ibr .|pe. 

£• V* 0* 



%^ 



MSB. LTDIA H. OOX. lOS 

Adieu, dearnint, forever art thou fled, 
From this vain world, and aU ito mueiy, 

Tby body now is numbered with the dead. 
Thy tool now Uvea to all eternity. 

And though at thy departure we may mourn. 
For who the friendly tribute can withhold t 

We cannot— dare not— wish for thy return, 
To leave thy Saviour and thy crown of gold. 

Best then, m peace, nntU that joyful day, 
When the archangers voice shall rend the oeIl» 

Then follow up while angels lead the way, 
With thy fiedeemer evermore to dwelL 
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KSniACTB PftOM THE DUST OF MRS. L. K. COX. 

A TEMPTATION not unusual with many 
sincere disciples of the Lord Jesus, in- 
fluenced Mrs. C. to destroy a large por- 
tion of her diary — portions on which 
companions in tribulation left behind* 
might have feasted, and been refreshed 
in their heavenward journeyings. We 
will select from the scraps remaining, 
enough to give some knowledge of the 
state of her mind at vaAous periods. The 
first entry we find is without date, but 
given about the time of her marriage. 

1835. — God is able to keep th^j^hich 
I have committed to Him, until thffijgreat 
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dayv ^hen, with assembled worlds, I shall 
be called to give an account of niy stew* 
ardship. 

May I be found clothed with the right** 
eousness of Jesus Christ, that having dona 
all I may stand and hear the plaudit^ 
* Well done, good and faithful servant, 
enter thou into the joy of thy Lord." 

Since I last wrote, I have consented to 
become the wife of one mo$t worthy of 
siy affections. Before God and several 
witnesses, I promised, on the 12th of May^ 
1635, to discharge my duty faithfully as 
^ wife. I believe I shall have cause to 
praise God to all eternity for this union. 
O that we may walk before him as Zecha* 
riah and Elizabeth, in all his command- 
ments and ordinances, blameless. To 
God be all the praise, for friends and 
friendships — for blessings temporal and 
•piritual. 
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Wednpsday^ June lOiA, 1835.— Sweet 
Religion — my companion in health^ be 
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with me when I pass through the valley 
and shadow of death. Extend over me 
the sceptre of peace. Let my last hours 
be tranquil — my mind calm — my exit 
from earth like one who has fought the 
good fight. When Jordan's rough waved 
roll aroudd me, and its cold damp chills 
gather upon this brow, may I stepinto its 
tide undaunted, and by anget' bands be 
escorted to those realms of bliss where 
Jesus reigns. May those loved ones I 
leave behind dry every tear. O Lord, 
sooth thou their sorrows — be thou their 
comfort — ^their support, and all their iip* 
pointed time may they wait till their 
ehange tH>mel And then, that our joy 
may be complete, bring them with me, 
where, parting shall be no more. 



Friday, 12^A.— What shall I Tender 
unto the Lord for all his benefits. Surely 
goodness and mercy have followed me all 
my days. Blessings innumerable iiave 
stitewed my path. I feel humbled under 



:a sense of my unworthmess^ For one 
year past, I think I have been enabled to 
see the hand of the Lord in all things 
pertaining to me. O that in all my ways 
I may acknowledge him» that he may 
direct my paths. This day, one month 
sinccy the Lord blessed me with a.dear 
companion ; one ever ready not only to 
supply every temporal want, but also to 
counsel, ^nd advise in spiritual matters* 
Glory be to his name for this gift ; may 
we ever be ready to say from the 
heart in all things, ** The will of the Lord 
be done." But I have to mourn over my 
stupidity — ^this langour of soul. In com- 
parison with my privileges — O what are 
my enjoyments ? When shall I be pure 
within ? O when shall I be assimilated 
to the lovely image of my Lord ? Bless- 
ed Saviour, accomplish all thy will in 
me. Supply me with all the graces of 
thy Spirit. May I be willing to be 

•^— " Little and unknown, 
Lbred and prked by God aUm*.** 
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Monday^ June 22d. — I praise the Lord 
ibr the degree of religion I have enjoyed 
for a week past. O yes, religion had 
charms for my soul which this earth 
cannot afford. 

Though I love my dear husband and 
fnendsy yet I think I can say Jesus has 
the uppermost seat 'm my heart. lam 
fully sensible that my God is the giver of 
every good and perfect gift. Why was 
I made the object of his tender mercy ? 
Why has my path been strewed with 
flowers — O, why have I been made*to 
rejoice in the knowledge of sins for- 
given? 

" Why was I made to hear hii voice, 

And enter vrhile there's room, 
When thousands make a wretched choicoi 

And rather starve than come." 

Ah, it is all of grace. 'Tis, 

" Jesus' blood through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy cries." 

Yesterday being Lord's day, I was 
permitted to sit under the sound of the 
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gospel, with great delight. My mind 
was in a frame faTorable for worship- 
Jesus was present, s(nd my soul was 
blest. And to-day I still remember the 
resolutions which were then made. 
There is nothing my soul so ardently 
desires as the progress of the inward 
work. My prayer is, that the leaven of 
grace may work within me until the 
whole lump is leavened, and soul, body 
and spirit is fully sanctified to God. I 
want Holiness to the Lord to be in- 
scribed on all with which I have to do. 



October 5f A.^— What hath God wrought 
for m6 ! I feel that of myself I am in- 
sufficient to perform one good act. 
Should I lean to my own understanding 
how soon would I make shipwreck of 
faith. How soon would every spark of 
grace be lost, were it not for the inter- 
' cession and atonement of Jesus Christ 
my Saviour. He is my only refuge — ^my 

itrong tower in time of trouble. 

10 
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Ah, how biften have I to motim orer 
the base ingratitude of my heart. Mercies 
unnumbered and free, through the rich 
mercy of God, are continually flowing 
out upon me, yet how unmoved my af- 
fections ! 

** Dear Saviour, steep this heart of mine, 

In thine own crimson sea— 
None bat a bath of love divine 

Can tt&e mj stains away." 

O for an application of that blood that 
cleanseth from all unrighteousness. May 
this poor trembling heart be made a fit 
temple for the Holy Spirit to dwell in. 
Then gloom will not darken, or dejection 
enervate this now changeful spirit, but 
my life be as an even spun thread. 

My light I want d^, that beholders may seo. 
How faith and gpod works in sweet onion agree. 

And if iny days on earth be short, may 
the Holy Spirit perfect that which is 
lacking, and when.the Bridegroom cometh 
may I be ready to go out and meet him. 



'ir 



Nm). lltlL — This evening iny soul, 
enjoys a good degree of the love of Grod, 
Bless the Lord, O my soul. The. God II 
love is the covenant keeping Jehovah. ' 
His promises aze all yea* and amen in 
Christ Jesus*. Hq has promised as my: 
day is, so shall my strength be. I believe . 
his precious promise, and tmst in him 
alone. He is the Good Shepherd, Ihat 
gave his life for the sheep, and his sheep 
know his voice. Praise his name« O- 
may my dear husband with myself,, be of 
the sheep of his pastux^, and as such be 
owned of him, when he comes to divide • 
the sheep from the goata^ O Saviour, 
bless us, and prepare us for every event 
that awaits us in life, and finally admit U9 
to joys on high, for thy name^s sake. 



Nov. 20th. — Bless the Lord^O my soul^ 
and all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. I have confidence in God this 
eyeDiing. 1 know he hears my prayer, I 
j^el that I have the ^mswer. I praise his 
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name this evening, that I can say <ff & 
trath, that my soul rejoices in God my 
Saviour. I enjoy a peace the world 
knows not of— -a peace that could never 
be derived jfrom any created object. And 
if I prove faithful to the grace God hath 
given, I am sure it will never be in thd 
power of anything earthly to rob me of 
this sacred treasure. I believe fully that 
there is efficacy in the precious blood of 
Jesus, to cleanse my soul from every 
stain which sin hath made. And I be* 
lieve also, that he is willing now. O, why 
do I not receive the blessing now ? 

Grod says, " Ye ask and receive not, 
because ye ask amiss," *' Ask and receive, 
that your joy may be full.*' O Saviour, 
enable thy unworthy one to ask aright 
May I experience all the fullness thoa 
hast in store for those who look for thy 
appearing the second time unto salvation. 



Dec. 20th. — ^Alm^st ano^er year hat 
passed into eternity, and! am yet spared. 



QMmmmo wmAomrnfrnk lit' 

Ho^ solemn the tfaooghty not one mo- 
ment of it caft ever be retsmed ! All itff 
privUeges'-^ll tke opporti]nHie» of doing 
good are gone by. Before ano^er year 
•ball close,.! may have ceased to live. 
What have I done for God daring the 
past year 7 O, how lidtle do I enja]r« I 
sometimes fear that 

*' If I ftxn a Christiiiii, 
I dm. the least of a!L'' 

Othou, in -whom my soul trusteth, pity 
my weaknesses, strengthen me with flly 
strength, and give me a heart to serve thee 
farthfully. 

" And then let men revile mr name, 
No cross I shon, I fear no shame, 
All hail reproach, and welcome pain, 
Only thy terrors Lord restrain. 
Give me thy strength, O God of power, 
Then let winds blow, or tempests rear». 
Thy faithful witness will I be, 
'Tk'fixedv lean do aH through l&ee.*^ 

Dec. 21^.— This has Been a ccwwfert- 
aMe^day. 1 do 4ffmv& U^ loveGoSso^ 
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pi^mely* I floiDetimes fear my affectfBM 
axe too much entwined around: an eartMy 
ol)ject— one dearer to me than all on 
e^th beside* I pray that I may ha^e 
grace to discharge my duty faithfully as 
a wife, and also as a mother. As I pass 
through life, I find new cares, and idcreas* 
ing responsibilities. May I, as a Chris* 
tian, fill the station to which God hath 
appointed me. And may my every act 
be performed in reference to my account* 
ability to God. As a wise steward, may 
I make proper use of my Lord's goods, 
so that at the last day, my account may 
be rendered up with joy, and not with 
grief. 

** There*8 nothing here desenres my joy«, 
There'tf nothing like my God." 

I hope Jesus has my supreme afifections^ 
O that he may ever reign in my heart 
without a rival, so that every object may 
be kept in subordination. ]M^y my will 
be wholly loi^ in the wjU irfGod. I long t0 



eojd^ all that failness so richly displayedl 
in the maiiifestations he hath given of liui 
loYCy so freely oflfered to me in his written 
yi&r^. Soon i4idl I be done with the 
tfamgs of earth. 



Feb. 17th^ 1836.— I feel that I must be 
prepared at all times for the coining of 
my Lord. Life appears very uncertmn. 
At this period with me it hangs by a slen- 
der thread. But I think I can say, the 
will of the Lord be done. I have dear 
fidends — tender ties to bind me to earth, 
yet the Lord can give grace — supporting 
grace, so that I may be enabled to shout 
victory over death and the grave. I have 
prayed for help in this trying hour, and 
have asked that if consistent with the will 
of my heavenly Father, I may be spared 
to be a comfort to my husband, and also 
to bring my children up for God. But if 
He who has my life in his hand, sees best 
to order it otherwise, I trust for grace to 
vayt ** Good is the will of the Lord.'' I 
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Mieve him true to his promises* 4Gb 
i|Mrcies never &il. My trust is only 
in the liytng God. Never hath a soul: 
tsusted in him for grace to help in time of 
need, without receiving the promised 

" My soul tfaroagh my Redeemer's care, 
BiiTed from tfao flecontt death £ fed.'' 



June I4th. — ^Nothing affords permanent 
happiness but pure, undeiiled religion. 
My soul longs — yea ardently pants after 
full redemption. I know that full atone- 
ment has been made by Jesus Christ. I 
am also assured that there is no other 
way of access to the Father, but. by the 
Son. Through him I may make known 
my wants. My whole reliance is upon 
his merits for salvation. Glory be to 
Jesus I Yes, his name is Jesus. He 
saves his people from their sins. 

. * 

*' Come^O^my God, thyielf rereal 
Fill all this mighty void, 
Thou only canst my spirit fill, 
Come, Omy €rod— my 6ed 
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I want a brighter evidence of my entHPe 
aee^tance with God. I know not but 
n^ time may be very short, and whether 
my days be many or few, I want all the 
Christian graces to shine forth in me, in 
order that my life may honor the blessed 
eanse I love. 

There is a land where the inhabitants 
will no more say, I am sick — where joys 
uninterrupted never fail — ^where Jesus' 
reigns in all his glory. Shall 1 be there T 
Shall I indeed be an inhabitant of those 
glorious regions 7 Shall I see my Saviour 
as he is ? I have a blessed hope, O, the 
boundless mercy of God — ^**A sinner saved 
by grace." Glory be to the Father, for 
the gift of his Son ! Glory be to Jesus 
for his willingness to save I Glory be to 
the Holy Spirit, for his divine operati<His 
on my heart ! Glory be to the Father, 
Son, and Holy Spirit, as it was, is now, 
and shall be forever, world without end I 
Amen* 



IN 'QjtmwBmD nAaiicifTs. 

Jkme I'lih. — The blessings of my God 
ate more in number than the sands upon 
the sea shore. O my soul, and all that ia 
vrithin me, bless bis holy name. Truly, my 
evp runneth over — surely goodness and 
mercy have followed me all my days, and 
I shall dwell in the house of the Lord for- 
ey$r. O that I may be lost, and swal- 
lowed up in the blessed will of my God. 
May Holiness to the Lord be inscribed 
upon all with which I have to do. 

" Myself, inj residae of clays, 
I consecrate to thee/' 

Father, help me to walk in the light as 
thou ait in the light. 



Ji^ne 22J.^-My soul longs after the 
living God. When shall I put on his 
lovely likeness. O^ when shall I be pure 
witfainr-^when shall I glorify God in aU 
I say and do. I desire that my whole 
dbportment may correspond with my pro- 
fession, and my heart be all alive to Godf 
—burning with holy zeal in his cause. I 



.-wiut^t Je&OB to be in all» and his glory, and 
beauty beaming forth through all I say 
or do. O my soul, hope thou in Grod, for 
I shall yet praise him. 

June 24th. — How ardently do I desire 
to be swallowed up in God. i do indeed 
feel a hungering and thirsting after full 
conformity to his will. My soul and body 
I resign to be fashioned after the image 
of my Saviour. Iknow it is my privi- 
lege to enjoy the continued presence of 
my God. I may feel his Spirit ccmslant-^ 
ly bearing testimony with my spirit, that 
I am his child. Blessed be the name of the 
Lord for what I do enjoy qven now. But 
I want abiding power — establishing 
grace. 

" After thy lovely likeneiei Loid, 
O when shall I wake up." 

Blessings unnombared are mine. — 
Praised be the name of the Lord, that:he 
has ffvea me a compaaoion, whose de* 
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fight it IS to be fotmd in the ws^y to heav- 
en. O may vre journey onward together 
through this wilderness world, until we 
reach that heavenly country, where sor- 
rows are never known. 



June 26th. — This morning I enjoyed \ 
precious season while sitting under the 
sound of the gospel. The Saviour spread 
his banner of love over me. His food 
wfis sweet to my taste. My soul is hap- 
py in the enjoyment of his presence. I 
praise the Lord that I was ever called to 
know his pardoning love. 

*' O may his Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness, 
Make every path of duty strait. 
And plain before my face." 



Aug.' 15^A.— I long for the mind that 
was in Christ. O when shall I be pure 
within— when shall I «ijoy perfect love, 
and my peace flow as the river, and my 
righteousness abound as the waves o' 
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of the sea. Lord, hasten the happy 
hour. 



June 21tfit 1837. — Is it possible, that 
one whole year has passed since I last 
wrote I Have I had no • mercies to re* 
,cord 7 My cup runneth over with bless- 
ings. O what cause have I ever to lie 
low at the Master's feet Ever may I 
feel given up in body and spirit to God, 
as I do this day. Only let me have a 
greater desire to be filled with all the ful- 
ness of God. My whole dependence is 
upon Jesus — ^I feel my insufBciency, but 
have a firm reliance on his promises. 
They are all yea and amen. I can, from 
my heart say, ** He does all things well," 
although his dispensations are mysterious, 
yet I feel that the all-wise holdeth the 
reins of universal government. He is 
heard at times in the' stormy tempest. 
And yet again he speaks in the still small 
voice of his providences; he speaks,' and 

says, *'Be still, and know that I am God." 

11 
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O my.God, ride Cfa until thou hast sub* 
dued all my powers, and brought them in 
willing obedience to thyself. 

The Lord in mercy gave me a kind 
husband, for which I trust I shall ever 
praise him. He remembered us, and gave 
a little pledge of love. Then he recalled 
it- — ^yes, he took our son-— my first-born^ 
to himself, and «afely placed him beyond 
tiiis vale of tears, in a fairer clime. But 
he did .not forget us in our bereavement 
—he sent us another. Oh, how dear to 
my heart was he I But he was not des- 
tined for a long stay. He is also now a 
little cherub, around the throne — even in 
the presence of our God. , 

Oh, howjmy affections were entwined 
around him. But the Lord must have 
my whole heart, and as we now have 
much treasure in heaven, may our hearts 
be there also. 



LINES 

ON TBI DBATH OF MT MUCH LOTID XHFAWT* 

I laid my band upon Ian brow, anA fx was damp aod 

cold, 
His deep blae eye was glazed and fixed, tiie feaHU 

tale was told ; 
I gently pressed his coral lips, I felt bis parting breatli, 
I gazed npon bis placid &ce, I said, can this be death t 

I laid his body gently down, the Yital spailc had fled^ 
I looked again npon my child, the lovely and the dead. 
And that dearvlittle fiice was there, so peacefiil and 

BO mild, ^ 

I conld not wish him bade agaiB, yet ah, be was my 

child! 

Bat oonld I rnonm^ bis tender heart na longer heaved 

with pain. 
That sickness, would no mojre distress* ox foyer parch 

flgainf 
That he now drank fitnn that pore stream, whenca 
* living foantains flow, 
Bscf4>ed from life's dread bnffetiags, its sorrows and 

its woe? 

No, though a bud of promise thon* mj bright aaA 

precious one. 
And though my heart had well nigh boxvt when deatb 

his work had done. 
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ilod thougfasweet thoughts of thee,iny love, had manj 

an hour beguiled, 
I would not wish thee back again, my child, my lovely ^ 

child. 

Thou to thy mother's fostering arms ,wa8t only lent, 

not given, 
And thou hast early found thy way, into thy native 

heaven. 
How in the bosom of thy God, from every soxiow 

free, 
I do not wish thee back again, but I would go to 

thee. 



August Sth. — This morning I enjoy in* 
expressible delight in God. O what are 
the highest pleasures which the worlds 
ling enjoys, compared with the joy un- '* 
speakable and full of glory which is the 
heritage of the believer ? O, what bless* 
edness, to have such a friend before th^ 
throne of love — ^such a^ merciful High 
Priest, who can be touched with the feel- 
ing of our infirmities. • 

Glory be to God for the sweets we are 
permitted to taste, even on this side the 



• 

heaveiijy Canfta^. If thm i» but a teftte^ 
what will the fullness be I May my soul 
sink deep into the purple flood, and ever 
rise in all the life of God< 

I have been reading thQ menioir of that 
inan«of God, William CaxY<mQ» (K that 
I niiay be enabled to exercise a similar 
degree of faith» and Uke him may 
I prove my faith by conresponding aetioQ* 
Truly, he lived under the bright b^ams 
of gospel grace, Hq deposed by faitk 
i(pne on the atoning blood of Christ, wd 
while he lived a life of faith on th^ Son 
of God, how obviously to every beholder 
did his works eorrei^ond. I praise tl^jB 
Lord that this ei^cdlent work ever fell 
into my hands. 

Attended Gampnneeting at SSng Sing. 
The Lord was present to Uess. 0, the 
pain of parting with firiends, but for the 
anticipation of meeting above, wh^re we 
shall see as we are seexii i^nd ks^ow as we 
are known. 

Introductory sermosk was delivered by 
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the Rev. Samuel Merwin, from John 15 : 
7, " If ye abide m me^ and my words 
mbide in you, ye shall ask what ye wiU* 
and it shall be done untb you. Birother 
Hersey, preached from 2 Tim. 2: 3^ 
^ Thou therefore endure hardness *as a 
good soldier of Jesus Christ." Brother 
Tackaberry, from Psalm 119 : 155, "Sal- 
vation is far from the wifcked ; for they 
seek not thy statutes/' Brother J. C. 
Green, from Isaiah 9:6," For unto us A 
child is bom, unto us a son is given ; Bod 
tho government shall be upon his should- 
er ; and his name shall be called Won- 
derful Counsellor, The Mighty God, The 
Everlasting Father, The Prince of Peace.'* 
Brother W. K. Stopford, from 1 Thesa. 
4:3," For this is the will of God, even 
your sanctification. Brother Tackaber- 
xy delivered a second discourse from 
Micah 2 : 10, " Arise ye aad depart, for 
this is not your rest ; because it is pollu- 
ted, it shall destroy you, even with a sore, 
destruotion." Brother J. Holdicb, from 
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Matthew 16 : 26, '' For what is a man 
profitted, if he shall gain the whole worlds 
and lose his own soul 7 or what shall a 
man give in eichange for his soul ?" 



August 9th, 1838. — I want 

'* A full divine conformity. 
To all my Savioar'B righteouB will/' 

I have been disappointed relative td 
going to Camp'-ineetingy but I know the 
Lord doeth all things well. Blessed be 
hi^ name. Ftom every dispensation may 
I learn wisdom. I wish to lie in the 
hands of my heavenly Father as a little 
child in the arms of its parent. I trust 
my intentions were pure in desiring to 
go. I want my sj5irituai strength renei^^ed. 
It seems to me, while retired from 
the bustle of the world, in the tented 
grove, where there is union in* sentiment 
and prayer, that the Lord is more emi- 
nently near. Loltl help me to press into 
the strait gate. Kee|> me ^within thy 
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ibid, and may I waft in the more excel* 
lent way. 



December 14^A. — I feel that I Ipse mooh 
by neglecting to record the goodness of 
God to my soul. I have felt deeply of 
late the necessity of walking with him in 
entire newness of life* He has given me 
in some good degree to taste of the pow- 
ers of the worid to come. Oh how 
bomidless the mercy of God to my soid. 
I enjoy the witness of my adoptkou 
Praised be the name of the Lord. O, thai 
I may ever walk wilii him in white. 

Sink into tbe pnrple flood, 
And xjae in all the life of God. 

The things of time are psuiaing away* 
Iiife is as a vapor. How soon my plaoe 
will be vacated, and those that know km 
now, know me no more on earth. And 
while ^my wasting Ufa grows shorter 
itilly" let me be increasingly in eanvest, 
for that mheritanee on highi which is in 
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reserve for the faithful. O, may I be 
numbered with that blood-washed throng 
who in ceaseless adoration cast their 
crowns at the Saviour's feet. 

" glorious hour, O blest abode, 

I shall be hear and like my God, 
~ And flesh and blood no more control^ 

The sacred pleasures of the soul.'' 



Jan. 1 839.— I have not beefa left to fall \fj 
the hand of my enemy. . At the close of 
the old year, just as the laist moments 
were passing into eternity, while engaged 
in silent prayer, I asked thi^ Lord to give 
me some precious promise that would be 
with me during the year. These words 
Were applied, " I will never leave thee, 
nor forsake thee;'* Precious Promiser! 
I ttuiSt in thee — thoU wilt never leave me. 



Sabbath,— My tnind is in a sweet 
frame this morning. Praise the Lord. 
May it continue thus, and through* 
out this holy day may 1 be in the 
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Spirit. How sweet to be in close coiki* 
munion with God. Let the worldling 
boast of his enjoy inent» but give me Jesus. 
O let me have his sweet presence as I 
enjoy it this morning. I ask no more. 

*' I send the joys of eartli away. 
Away, ye tempters of the nuBdi*' 



January lAth, This morning I 

have given myself with all my powers, 
renewedly to God# From henceforth I 
am not my own. I have b^en purchased 
by the precious blood of Jesus — ^therefore 
from this- time I am to do all things as 
unto the Lord. I feel that all heaven is 
witness to the offering. The covenant is 
ratified I O, the preciousness of entire 
consecration. / am wholly the LorJt9^ 
I dare believe. He seals me his. O the 
power of faith. GUory be to -the Father, 
the Son, and the Holy Spirit 



February 1th, 1840.-«-I have enjoyed 
many precious seasons since I last wrotcw 
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The Lord has been eminently near to 
bless, and to impart needful grace. Truly 
goodness and mercy have followed me 
all the days of my life. O, that I may 
walk acceptably before him, all the days 
of my sojourn here below. 



July \Oth. — Jesus is my Saviour. I 
feel him mine, and J am his. Glory be to 
his name, I find his service from day to 
day more delightful. New charms are 
revealed to my soul. What a glorious 
salvation hath Christ wrought out and I 
am a happy partaker. New beauties 
open before me in this plain path. Such 
glorious blessings I And why for me ! 

my soul, cease not to laud and magnify 
thy Lord and Saviour. Blessed be. God, 

1 do love him supremely — my every 
blessing flows from his bounteousness. 

'* He safely leads my soul along, * 
His loving kindness, how strong.'' 

O, Jesus, draw me still nearer to thy 
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beloved embrace ; let me still walk with 
thee in white. Thou canst make me 
worthy. 

* s 

t 

March Ith^ 1848. — ^I have been out a 
considerable portion of the past week- 
have visited quite a number of families. 
Through the kindnpss of friends on whom 
I have called^ I have been enabled to 
relieve the wants of some. 

Praise the Lord that he opened tjie 
heart of some of my heavenly Father's 
children to give liberally. Dear sister 

M gave a quilt, pair of sheets, and 

pillow cases, for a poor woman. I feel 
more than ever, the necessity of Uving 
with an eye singly fixed on the glory of 
God. He blesses me, and gives me favor 
in the eyes of the people. To his name 
be all the glory. 

Dear sister R has been to see 

me to-day. She is all athirst for God. I 
believe she is pressing after holiness ; 
that I may be made an instrument of good 



k 
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to her. O my God, ever speak through 
me, and use me for thine own glory. At- 
. tended the meeting of the F. A. Society 
to-day — rather more profitable than it 
was before. If there was more free«» 
4om on the subject of religion, much 
more good might result from such meet** 
ings. I feel that I have but one bustnesSf 
and that is religion, and I want it most 
prominent at all times. 



April 24ith. — ^Glory be to God for what 
he hath done for us. This afternoon he 
was present at our meeting. Dear sister 

F-, dated her sanctification to God, 

two weeks since at the meeting in this 
room. Praise the Lord. Dear sister 
C-^ — said she left the meeting so hap- 
py last Monday, that she scarcely knew 
where she was going. She expressed 
herself as entirely given up--rall the 
Lord's. Blessed be the name of the 
Lord, we are taking fresh courage, and 
pressing forward in the King's highway of 
Holiness. 12 
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LETTERS OF MRS. L. N. C. 

Williamsburg, Nov. 28, 1839. 

Dear Sister A : — I expect by this 

time you are looking for an answer to 
your letter, and I cheerfully comply, by 
sitting down to write a few lines, and O^ 
that the Lord may direct my mind and 
pen ! Your letter gave me much pleas- 
ure, and I was glad to hear that you were 
enjoying good health, but above all I re- 
joice that you are still holding on your way. 

From circumstances which have oc- 
curred of late, I was led last evening to 
think on this passage of Scripture, " Wo 
unto you when all men shall speak well 
of you." My dear sister, if we will live 
godly in Christ Jesus, we shall suffer per- 
secution. This you have proved, and 
when you shall have been sufficiently tried, 
you may come forth as gold, tried in the 
fire. We are rough stones when first 
dug out of the quarry, and need a great 
deal of hewing before we can become 
poUshed, and fitted for that house eternal 
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in the Heavens, and if by your recent 
severe affliction, you have been enabled 
to take firmer hold on the precious prom- 
ises, so abundant in the word of God, I 
have no doubt you can say from the bot*" 
torn of your heart, it has been good for 
me that I have been afflicted. 

Your Heavenly Comf6rter says to you 
in accents of the most endearing love, 
** Blessed are ye, when men shall revile 
you, and persecute you, and say all man^ 
ner of evil against you, falsely for my 
sake, rejoice and be exceeding glad, for 
great is your reward in Heaven, for so 
persecuted they the prophets which were 
before you." 

Feb. *l6, 1840. — ^Dear sister A., par- 
don your negligent sister, for not sending 
this before. I feel encouraged to believe 
you will when I render my excuse, for 
this seeming negligence. I had mislaid 
your letter, and had also forgotten where 
to direct, but after diligent search I found 
it, and now sit down to close this, and be 
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assured it comes to you laden with raj 
best wishes, for your present and eternal 
welfare. 

Dear sister, I have enjoyed some gla- 
xious seasons this winter. You have heard 
of the dedication of our beautiful house to 
the service of XJod, and while Bro, Pit- 
man was preaching the dedicatory ser- 
mon,, and in the act of solemnly giving 
the house to God, I fek in the inmost re- 
cesses of my heart to say, take it Lord, 
and make it thine abode, and take me with 
it, soul, body, spirit, talents, infleunce, and 
all my powers^ henceforth no longer minje, 
but thine. 

Dear sister, need I tell you he accepted 
the sacrifice ? Glory be to his dear name. 
I think I never realized such sweetness, 
and solid rest in believing. But excuse 
me, dear sister, for writing so much of 
myself; do not think that I am boasting, 
but O I to feel that the blood of Jesus 
cleanseth even mo, shall I not praise 
him with all my powers, for all his mercies 



\ 
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and for these great and glorious privileges* 
But I find I am beset with powerful temp* 
t^tions, and feel the necessity of living by 
the moment O, dear sister, is not the 
life of the Christian a constant warfare t 
But you and I will hang our trembling 
souls on Jesus, with the assurance that 
he will bring us off more than conquerors, 
and number us among that happy throng 
who have washed their robes and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb. 

We have had a protracted meeting here 
this winter, several have been converted, 
but the membership have more especially 
realized the good effects ; some seem to 
be pressing afler all the fulness of God. 
I want to hear from you very much in- 
deed ; reward me not according to my 
merits, but write me an answer as soon 
as convenient. I value your correspond- 
ence highly, and would be very thankful 
for your advice. 

P Brother Cox is leader of a class of 
about twenty-three Inembers. I have 
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joined it, and the Master of asseonbties 
meets with us ; all glory be to the Father, 
tke Son, and the Holy Ghost. Ataen 
and Amen. 

Pray for me dear •sifter, that my ftSlb 
fail not, and believe me to be your sM- 
cere friend and sistQir in Chrifirt. 

Ltdia N. Ct«* 



Williamsburg, July 11, 184Qw 
My Dear Sister P~— : — Your letM* 
<)amejust in season, at a lime when I 
needed ju£^ stich a communication. I 
had been anxiously waiting its aniTd, 
and when almost inclined to give it up, I 

thought, sister P has promised-^^Biod 

though it tarry, it wiU come : and aince I 
have received it^ you have my free paJr- 
4on for its delay. It is a source of great 
^mfort to me, that you sometimes tkkk 
of, and pray for one so unworthy. Bless- 
ed be the Lord, that we have been madie 
llie happy partakers of such grace, such 
cementing love, Which unites in one, kin- 



dred iBpirits of whatever place or circum- 
4Eitlince. I feel altogether incompetent to 
correspond with my dear sister P— — *, 
yet fiuck ate tny loagings to know m^te 
'</( this glorious salY^ltion, this new and 
•Mving waiy, that 1 am delighted with the 
privilege ; feelbg conscious also, that it 
will -afford pleasure to one whose ^i^Tse 
«nd sertices 9ixe the Lord's, to impart 
'tfMnsel and encouragement where it is 
so much needed as in tbe present instance* 
May I ho)pb for a eontmuation of your 
'{layers in my behalf, that I may be sted- 
fast, unmoveable, always abounding in the 
Work of the Lord. 

In oomplianoe with your request, 1 ^ill 
endeavor to reiate a little of my expe- 
aieace, aiKl although done in weakness, 
yet i know you will bear with me. 

Wb^i about fifteen years of age, I was 

-consttaiBfed, by the rich mercy of God, to 

yield to ibis love's resistless power, and 

seek •an interest in the Saviour, who died 

for me, aad I hardly need tell yo« the 
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happy result. Glory, glory, to the Sa* 
viour, he is not slack concerning his 
promises, for in the hour that I sought 
him with all my heart, he was indeed 
found of me. What wondrous graced 
What boundless love 1 O, my dear sister^ 
while I recount his mercies, I am lost ia.*. 
wonder, love, and praise. 

Now, thought I, how careful I will bew 
I will never sin in any way, for I saw 
that God was so holy, that sin would de- 
prive me of his favor, and O ! to lose 
what I then enjoyed, I felt would be to 
lose my alL 

From my childhood, I saw that which 
I believe the veriest sinner on earth sees, 
namely, the inconsistency of a person 
professing godliness, and not living in 
strict accordance with such a. profession ; 
and I often thou^t, if ever / become a 
Christian, I will be Christ-like. I men- 
tion this to show how much danger there 
is of the tender lambs being turned oat 
of the way by the unfaithfulness of those 
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who are older, and who ought to be 
guides. 

O how much sooner might I have been 
led into these, green pastures, and beside 
the sti]l waters of holiness, had I kept my 
eye fixed on Jesus alone, instead of look- 
ing to others for an example. But prais*- 
ed be His holy name, he did not leave me 
amidst all my wanderings, but bestowed 
many, tokens of his love. Thus I lived ; 
at times rejoicing in a sense of his favor, 
and then doubting whether I was indeed 
his child — but the hour of my re- 
lease was at hand, for I began to see 
it my privilege to be more devoted 
to the service of God, to be cleansed 
from all my filthinessy and from all my 
idols. In the year 1837, 1 was permitted 
to attend a Camp-meeting at Sing Sing. 
I determined to seek earnestly for full 
salvation, — and on the first day of the 
meeting, the longing desire of my heart 
was granted. While in a prayer meeting, 
the intensity of my feelings increased until 
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I lost all concern of passing objects — - 
and being called upon by my husband to 
unite in prayer, I commenced, and such 
an agony of soul I never before endured^ 
I'very clearly realized it to be my privi- 
lege to wash in that glorious fountain, 
until I was clean, and yet felt that I had 
not a sufficient degree of faith to claim 
the blessing now, I would say, " not my 
will, but thine be done,*' and instantly the 
answer would be powerfully returned, 
**It is my will even now, your entire 
sanctification." Again, I would repeat, 
** not my will, but thine be done ; if I 
cannot receive it now, let it be in thine 
own good time"— but the same answer 
was returned, and you may be surprised, 
that after such condescension in my 
Heavenly Father, to show me his willing- 
ness to impart the blessing just at that 
moment, I closed my prayer without re- 
ceiving it, but I shall ever bless the mem- 
ory of that man of God, brother Farring* 
ton, who has since gone to his reward. 
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He approached me, and encouraged me 
to keep looking for the blessing now, and 
■while in an agony of feeling which I can- 
not describe, I was enabled to make an 
entire surrender of soul, }}ody and spirit 
to God, devoting all my powers to his 
service alone — then, then the blessing 
came, bringing with it the clear witness 
that the blood of Jesus cleanseth from all 
unrighteousness. I felt that I was sitting 
at the feet of Jesus, while his precious 
blood was flowing^ and the language of 
my heart was, " h>w it cleanses, how 
it purifies, how it sanctifies 
describe the unutterably s 
that filled my soul. 



I felt like adopting the language ofone 
of old, *' I charge you, O ye daughters of 
Jerusalem, that ye stir not up, nor awake 
my love until he please." I could then 
sing, 
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Tlui perfsot lore a]oj, is jay complete, 

I feel it mine, I feel it mine, 

lu sbeams are holjr, holy pure and sfveet, 
TLiey're all divine, all diTina. 

It comes in Soodf, it fills my soul, 

Liiie wave on wave its billows roll, 

U jet, 'M power o'erwhelnu tbs whole, 
AlliBwell, aUuwelL 

It pteatea down, tbiit weight, line weigfat of love. 
Id my Kml, m mj lonl. 

Now it comes Btraaming, Btreaming from abate. 
To my soul, to mj bouL 

It fills mj soul, it will burst rorth, 

O, surely God is come to earth. 

These, theso are joys of Keaveoly birth, 
AUiBweU,aUi»woli, 

ear sister P , all this was 

iple faith — taking God at hia 
11 sprinkle clean water upoD 
your filthiness, and from all 
your iduls wilt-I cleanse you." I felt that 
it was even so, and I am enabled to tes- 
tify from day to day, to, this glorious 
truth, that the blood of Jesus cleanseth 
me from ail sin. 
I often think of a remark made by Dr. 



P— — , at our meeimg last winter — he 
gaid, " The language of earth is too poor 
to talk of the glorie^s of heaven.** 1 find 
it so, but when we become inhabitants of 
that glorious world, we shall be enabled 
to converse in the language of heaven, 
and then 1 can telKyou the whole story of 
toy fi&lvaiion. 

I have written very simply, but I have 
done so, that you may know how to 
counsel one who deeply feels her weak* 
ness, yet who ardently desires to make 
rapid progress in this plain path, this nar- 
row way* 

I cannot close without sayiag i:hat I 
have great liberty in grayer, w^.er it as- 
cends for sister P— -*. I he Lo^d has 
indeed calted her unto holinesj, tii d eter- 
nity alone will disclose th^ g^cu effect 
her precept and example will have on 
thoi$e around her. ' That she may ever 
be kept in the close embrace of her Sa- 
viour, is the sincere prayer of her sister in 

Christ. Lydia N. Cox. 

13 
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Williamsburg, Aug., 1842* 
To Mrs. S— : 

My Beloved Sister in Christ: — Fain 
would I write something to you by which 
you might be encouraged to take d^ firmer 
hold on Christ, than you have hitherto 
done. You feel that you need a Saviour, 
what more can you feel, before you are 
enabled to proclaim, my Saviour, your 
present Saviour to the uttermost. I think 
you could not glorify him more than by 
believing all that he has said. 

Faith, you know, is simply taking God 
at his word. Now, what has God said 

to you, my dear sister S ? Listen I 

"•Call upon me in the day of trouble, and 
I will deliver thee, und thou shalt glorify 
me^ Do you believe that God means 
what he says ? You dare not doubt it; 
then come with humble boldness, with all 
your wants just as you are, to Jesus the 
Lamb of God, that taketh away the sin 
of the world. You know St. John speaks 
of him as a Lamb newly slain ; then his 
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blood 18 flowing f for us. O that you, my 
dear sister, may feel now an application 
of his all cleansing blood, which was 
shed as verilff for yoUy as though you 
were the only one in the whole world that 
needed it. 

But you say, I know all this, but I have 
not the power to appropriate these bless- 
ings. But you know where your strength 
lies. Faith is the gift of God,* but does 
he not love to impart those blessings 
which will best glorify Him. " Without 
Faith, it is impossible to please God.** 
Well now, what is fgith ? It is simply 



• That if, die grace to exercise faith is the gift 6f 
Ood«-4ii8 gift m the aense that repentance is. Th0 
pasflage, *' By grace are ye saved through &ith, and 
that not of yonrselveB, it is the gift of God/' is often 
quoted as a i^roof text that fiiith is the gift of God, in a 
iense different from the one here expressed. The 
pronoun that, however, caiinoft relate to faith ak in 
antecedent, since in the original these two words differ 
in gender, Ihe former being neater, the latter feminine. 
— Z. 
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taking God at his word, belieTiiig hU 
etvry word, 

" Hi* every pTomiM trae." 

and the Scriptures have no private inter- 
pretation, every promise appropriate to 
your case are all made unto you, if you 
fulfil the-requirementsr^'we- knoTflr that 
^ God is true who hatK promised, and will 
also perform^ 

You remember the case of the young 
man in the gospel, ■whom the Saviour 
4 loved, had he made an entire dedication 
of all to Christ, how eminently useful he 
nd yet it ia said the 
this evidently showa 
>e made on our part, 
im all the blesatng^ 
il. And what la this 
effort? Why, making an entire surren- 
der of all we have to God. There is no 
risk here, all will he much safer in l^a 
bands than in our own. . 

We know that u^^r the Jewish di»> 



OAt&BSBD FSAi^MENTd. 140 

pensation» no ofiering was acceptable to 
God but a perfect one, hotie that wer6 
lame, or in any way imperfect was ac- 
cepted. And undtr the Christian dispen^ 
sation, the Apostle ssiys, ** I beseech you' 
brethren by the mercies of God, that yd 
present yourselves a living sacrifice^ holp 
acceptable unto God which is your real- 
tenable service/* — then is.it not unreas* ^ 
enable to keep back any part of the 
price T Shall we not rather say, 

" Poor 88 it k 'tis bU my 0tore» 
More flhonld^Bt thou have if I had more* ^ 

for Thou art alone worthy of the use of all 
iquy powers, and if thou canst in any way ba 
glorified by them, thou shalt have them 
for thy glory^ All my influence shall bo 
exerted for thee. Here is the cross^^ 
our influence is not so limited, as we sup- 
pose, sometimes when we meet with a 
dear friend, shall all our influence b^ 
exerted then, for the Saviour ; are we at 
ways willing to introduce our Jesus into ' 
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the parlor, as Bro. F— — • remarked ; are 
we willing to glory in this cross 7 

O my dear sister, bring ^U y^our ofier« 
ing this bout ; make a full yentute this 
once, and you will find that the Lord has 
been waiting to impart just the blessing 
you need, ^ou remember the word says, 
^ Come out from among them, 9nd be ye 
separate — ^touch not, taste not, handle not 
the unclean thing, and I wUl receive yout 
and ye shall be my sons, and daughters, 
f saith the Lord Almighty." Try Him and 
prove him, aid then ^reckon yourself 
* dead indeed unto sin, but alive unto God,*' 
and yoti \vill find a ilwe^t testing place. 
Our God is &ble to sanctify us throughout 
soul, body and 'spirit, and fhen preserve 
us blameless unto the coming of our Lord 
Jesus Christ. 

The Lord bless you, my dear sister, and 
reveal all his great salvation unto you, is. 
the earnest prayer of one who sincerely 
loves you. 

LvDu N. Cox, 
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WituAMSBimo, April 7, 1843. 
Bear 8i$ter P--a— ^/ Sister P— -^^i 
wishes irie to ioqfuire WhetW^r you intend 
going to Elizabethtbwn. ^ster R 
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intimated in a letter to her, that she had 
invited yoi^ ta' visit that phicew I think 
it would be instrumlbntaF of good^ and 
how miichy perhaps eternity alone would 
unfold.^ 

I aooompanied sbter P-*^-^n there last 
fall, and it wa» not altogether in vain. 
Religion id at a very low ebb there, and 
if dear sister P - " i ' ■ cairin any way help 
|o advance the oah^ of her Divine Re* 
deemer, c^e will* make any sacrifice; 
what an honor to be used by the Lord of 
Ho6ta I 

I Kjoioe, dear sister, that I am permit- 
ted to bear testimony that the precious 
blood of Jesus destriseth ene of the most 
utiworthy from all sirif and although one 
of the most unpofished shafts, yet He 
deigns to use me in a small degree, for 
own f^oty. Dear n8ter> help IM 
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pmnB the Lord for what he hath done 
for W. When we oame here four years 
tegOt I tfamk tfaerewasnot one who enjoy** 
ed the blenn^ of Holiness— non^ there 
lure a numbte* 

Theie ai^ wvetk or eight of otir Friday 
^ening class^ who testify, they are who)^ 
ly the Lord's^ and almost every member 
is seeking the blessing* The class num* 
bers between thirty and forty* 0» dear 
sister, how desirous I feel to be a bright 
witness for Jesust as a perfetit Saviour* ] 
have desired, in the language of the 
sainted Fletcher, that I wero all spirit. I 
want to be like a light within the lantem* 
you know if it is enclosed by glass, and 
kept clean, it shines through so well, that 
<ill the glory is given to tte Kght and iiot 
the lantern, and then yott* know its so 
Bsefiil in a dark night, especially in W4 
where our streets aie not so brilliantly 
HItminated as in yotur city. 

I feel to bind all <m the sdtar afresh^ 
ftnr God to live, and if I live for Him, dl 



will be well in deaths I was praying the 
Lord to enlarge my sphere of usefulness 
1^4 the thought: of being used by the 
l4ord, seemed to swallow up every other 
desire, when it oam9 to my mind to invitei 
a few individuals^ to the houser simply to 
converse, qn tlie sweet subject oC H^li? 
ness, Perhaps two n^onths parsed b^fer^ 
the ^step was taken» although at times it 
rested upon my mind, with a degree of 
happiness I had not felt in some other 
duties. At the close of our last Love-" 
&^9 a listen cam9 to me and said» 
•* 1^ wish I could feel just as you 
do.'* .Another one said she w^s re- 
solved not • to rest short of this bless- 
ing, and observed, I want to converse 
with you, when can I see you if I 
oall ? It came to my mind, now is the 
time to invite them, and when I mention-* 
ed it, other friends* said thi^y had been 
wishing for juat such a meetings We, 
mot the next Monday, at three o'clockf 
and commenced in the same manner that 
your meetings are conducted. Tbft 
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Lord was with us to bless, I ha^fe the 
i^eetest assurance the Lord directs ; du* 
ring the week a dear sister, who was pre- 
jElent, received the blessing, and witnessedf 
it at the next meeting. 

So you will perceive, my dear sister, it 
is not by might, nor by power, nor by 
worldly wisdom, but by my spirit, saith 
the Lord. To Him be all the glory. 
We should be very happy to have you 
Aieet our little band of humble souls. O, 
pray for us, that the Lord would greatly 
enlarge our coasts, and let his han<U>e 
With us in power. 

Yours in the sweetest bonds, 
' • Lydia N. Cox. 

WiLLiAMSBUEG, April 9, 1843. 
My Dear Sister F^ — : You wouM 
not doubt me, shouM I now tell you Have 
foUf and no other motive jnrompts me to 
«this communicatron &aa love, an earnest 
desire to do you good, and yet I am afraid 
jrou joobt a much sweeter and surer 
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Jiriend* Jesus is your Saviour^ now 
what do y^ wish hijn to save you from? 
Yoflisay your mind is in darkness — do 
you believe He is able to save you from 
fhis ? Of say you» '^ I must do so muc^h 
first — ^I must do thUf or that, first ;" do 
you not virtually say, I i^ust first merit 
salvation from this, by something I can 
do. O, say you, " I know my duty, my 
long negkcted duty." Well, be it so, do 
you ever expect to be able to perform 
any duty aright, without the direct aid of 
the Holy Spirit ? 

Suppose you should attempt to do that 
one particular duty in your present state* 
do you think any good would result from 
it, either to yourself or others, or would 
God be glorified ? 

First come to Jesus ^'t^^^ as you are — 
exercise faith in His atoning blood. Fray 
for power to believe. This you know is 
the gift of God. He will give it you, ami 
He vnll give it now. The apostle says, 
^ without fedth it is impossible to please 





ttito/' O, a living faith 'brin^ the 
powel?» Power to elaim, ant^eel Jesus a 
|ircje«R^,"aj)Rr/ect Saviour. AUd thfe the 
love of God is shed abroad in the heart 
by the HolyGhost, which is given Unto 
you* TSteftj^afBd not tyi then, caii you say, 
my dear sdstet, 

" Love makes my wilUtag Teet^ 
' ' In swift obedience inoye.*^ 

Then your s^6riitdi3 is a living, and a will- 
ing saoridce, suekI isertaialy must be ao- 
ceptabte* 

I have tiiought it might be^ you were 
mistaken in regard to duty, but you are 
the best judge. Satan wocild like to bind 
you for many years, and keep you bound, 
and you, might be complaining of your 
infirmity, and when he-(|jiwyou approach- 
ing thfe great Phy»iciati, he Would say, 
** You must firfet try to heal youselt" 
Well knowing that all Who came to Jesus 
Were healed of Whatever disease they 
hiui. Is He not the same compassionate ' ^* 
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Je8Q8 stil!, has he lodt aiiy of his sklil t 
O, my- dear slatey F— , by going with 
your head andhea,rt thus bowed down, do 
you not feel His yoke to be heavy, wheft 
He has declared his yoke to be eusfff and 
his burden light ? Jesus loves you too 
much^ thus to oppress you. I think " an 
enemy hath done it.** 

You would not say, you were more * 
merciful than your Heavenly Father^ 
and yet you would not thus treat your 
darling son had he been disobedient. No, 
no I Did he approach you with tears^ 
and confess his fault, and beg forgiveness, 
you would Treely forgive him, and re- 
store him fully to your favor, and love 
hi(H ais tenderly as before. " If ye then 
being evil, know how to give good gifts 
unto your children, how much more shall 
your Heavenly Father give Jhe Holy 
Spirit unto them that ask him." These 
are the words of your Divine Re- 
deemer. Then dear sister, rest no longer* 

Arise immediately, and go to your Father, 

14 



tell him <ilL I find it good to particu- 
larize ; open your fjeart freely, tell your 
Father all about it, he will love you the 
hetter for it — do you not lov6 simplicity 
and honesty in children? So does your 
Heavenly Father in his children. Fix 
your eye on the Father, address him 
through his dear Son, in whom he is ever 
*^well pleased, plead his merits, and as he 
looks upon him, andlhen looks upon you, 
be will pronounce himself satisfied, and 
wffl smile away all year darkness, and 
make you all light and joyful in his love. 
Delay not another moment. Confer not 
with flesh and blood. Reason no longer 
with the enemy. Daughter in Zion arise; 
and put on thy beautiful garments, and 
the Lord whom you seek shall suddenly 
come to his temple. •Believe, believe, 
and all are yours — all things are possible 
to him that believeth. Rise, sister, and 
assert thy rights, thou hast been redeem- 
ed with nothing less than the precious 
blood of Christ. And if thy Heavenly 



Father h^th so loved thee as to stve hit 
only Son to die for thee, dost thou not 
believe he will with hiin freely give thee 
all things to make thee happy ? O, he 
will, he will. Should you love an indi- 
vidual somuehasto give your' only soii 
to die for him^. would you withhold any 
blessing accruing ? I& there not danger 
of working ourselves into the belief that ^ 
we serve a hard master ? 

Now, my dear sister, I hope you will 
throw the mantle of love over this, and 
do not think I have intended to unchris* 
tianize you — far be it from me, a worm, 
who would have as much as I could 
attend to if I should look at myself. But 
it does appear to me that the only difficul- 
ty with you is casting away your confi- 
dence, and the shield of faith whereby you 
was before able to ward off all the darts 
of the enemy. And you know, by making 
shipwreck of faith, you also do of a good 
conscience. 

I feel like writing more, but O forgive 
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me for the liberty I have taken, and be- 
lieve me to . be your sincere friend and 
nster^ 

L. N. Cox. 



W1LLIAMSB0RG9 April, 1643. 

My Dear Sister P — -- .• I sympathize 

with you in your deep affliction, but there 

* is One who feels much more for you, 

than any earthly friend, who not pnly 

sympathizes, but who alone can comfort 

under this afflictmg dispensation. O, try, 

dear sister, to keep looking up, and then 

jl you will be able to bear it better. 

Think of your little angel around the 
throne. Would you wish her back, 
to be exposed to all the evil here in 
this vale of tears ? I think you say " No, 
I would not recall her to this world of 
sorrow, but O, it is like tearing away 
my heart strings/' Yes, my dear sister, 
it is ; but who hath done it ? Your kind 
Heavenly Father hath taken her from the 
^vil to come. She is safely sheltered 
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UQvr 5 no rude winds How on your little 
> seraph, but she is pressed in softer arms 
than yours. She )¥as but lent to you for 
a little time. Have you not often present- 
ed her to the Lord ? She was the Lord's, 
and he hath taken her to himself. 

You may weep. Jesus wept at the 
grave of Lazarus ! And though you 
cannot see him, he, as truly sympathizes 
.with you as he did with Martha and 
Mary. There is great mercy mingled 
with your affliction. It is well for us to 
think of this in such an hour. You know 
your little one is safe. If shi^ had lived, 
she might have wandered from God, and 
died in sin ; then you would have had 
sorrow upon sorrow. God sees the end 
from the beginning, and doth all things 
well. You might have been taken 
from her, ^^^ she left an orphan in this 
cold world. But now she has entered 
through the portals of glory, safely shel- 
tered in the bosom of her Saviour. Sweet 
resting place! Rest there, sweet one, 
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till you hail all yotor dearest friends, left 
behind ; it will not. be long ere mother 
und child shall meet again, where 

" Sickneas and Borrow, pain and death, 
Arefelt and feared no more.** 

Mourn not, sister^ she hath gained the 
victory. You . have more treasure . in 
Heaven than you ever had before ; now, 
where your treasure is, there let your 
heart be also. It has been remarked, 
that God often takes that which liesnear* 
est the heart, in order to draw the heart 
to himself. 

Go to Him for consolation. He alone 
can give it. I know sometimes under 
severe affliction, we are so swallowed up 
in \i\ that we seem not to have power to 
approach the Lord in prayer, I know it 
was the case with me, in my severe af- 
fliction, my mind dwelt -continually on 
my loss, so that a pall of mourning was 
thrown over the whole face of Qature^ 
and I enjoyed nothing in the world ; bu 
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I think it was )^roi^ to dwdi on it so 
much, but I do to thi» day feel the great 
loss. 

But O, dear sister, I have been more 
dead to the worldf and more alive to God 
since. "No affliction for the present 
seemeth joyous, but grievous ; but after- 
ward it yieldeth the peaceable fruits of 
righteousness, to them who are exercised 
thereby." " Whom the Lord loveth, He 
chasteneth." '^In the world ye shall 
have tribulation, but in me ye shall have 
peace.'' 

Thus y ousee, dear sister P ^ accord- 
ing to the word of God, that the child of 
God is chastened, and it is a sure token of 
love. Then let us receive it as such, and 
try in the strength of the Lord to say, 
*• The Lord gave and the Lord hath 
taken away, blessed be the name of the 
Lord." " Good is the will of the Lord." 
I felt, after I had lost my precious mother 
and my little Mary was about to be taken, 
to ask the question, why is it thus 1 The 
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word came in a moment, ** What I do 
thou knowest not now, but thou shaft 
know hereafter." 

It is thus we may confide in the wisdom 
of our Grod, and in resignation kiss the 
hand that holds the rod, and dedicate our* 
selves afresh to Him, with all that we 
possess, henceforth to be disposed of by 
Him, as seemeth good in his sight. Look« 
ing forward to that inheritance, which is 
incorruptible, undefiled, smd fadeth not 
away, reserved in Heaven for us, where 
we shall meet all those dear loved ones, 
who have gone before. 

That the Lord may comfort, and sus- 
taiut and hide you and yours under the 
shadow of his Almighty wing, till the 
storm of life be past, is the sincere prayer 
of 

Your friend and sister in Christ, 

Lydia N. Cox. 
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Sabbath Noon, Williamsbxtro, 

June 4, 1843. 

Dear Sister R ; With a mind 

almost distracted, having the care of the 
children, and they noisy, and requiring 
attention all the time, I will ti^ 9) write 
a few lines, because I Zove communion 
with saints. O I what a gracious privi- 
lege, to unbosom the heart to one who 
understands its emotions, when ardently 
longing after an indwelling God. This 
morning, I was permitted to feel an in- 
dwelling Saviour. I thau^t then no trial 
could be too severe, while sustained by 
such a lovely Saviour, I caught a glimpse 
of Jesus I his ravishing charms 

*' Dispersed all my gloom, 
And made all within me rejoice/* 

O, I could adopt the language of the 
poet, with all my heart. 

" I should, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to feta; 
No mortal so happy as I, 
My sammer would last all the year," 
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8nd all the journey. Last Friday night 
we had a gracious shower on our class. 
His baiter of* love was spread all over 
us ; I wish you and sister Ann had been 
there, for truly it was a time of love. 

Bro. R was with us, and seems to 

have begun anew, he felt the sacred flame 
and rejoiced with n$. Pray for him, that 
he may be endued with power from on 
high. 

Something seems to whisper, perhaps 
some trial is coming, and these visits of 
Jesus are to prepare yoii for it. Is this 

80? Do you think, sister R , that 

God gives grace beforehand for future 
trials ? I ask the question, because I have 
heard Christians express themselves aa 
being prepared for future trials by gra- 
cious visitations, and I have felt my hap- 
piness checked at such seasons by fears 
for the future, forgetting that it was my 
privilege to be , filled unutterably full of 
God. If not at all times, yet while I have 
the light it is my privilege, to rejoice in 
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the light. I should like to know your 

mind in regard to this. Sister T was 

here yesterday $ I leave the whole mat- 
ter with her. I want her to act just as 
she thinks best ; she must not forget that 
I am a mortal, and full of failings. I feel 
sure that many people think I am a great 
deal better than I am in reality. O I dear 

sister R , to be such an one of whom 

the Holy Jesus might, say, behold a 
Christian in whom there is no guile. May 
I attain to such a state. 

Monday morn. — Sister T — ^ is wait- 
ing for this, so I must be in haste. Tell 
sister Ann yesterday was a great day for 
the friends the other side of the river. I 

expect sister P feasted. Mrs. 

and B , and I do not know how many 

went over to hear Bro. — — . Cofesfeieu'^ 
tious scruples would not permitme. td 
cross the ferry. What do you ^'fhSnk 

about it, sister R ? hit a siii/to cross 

the ferry to hear such preaching ? Bro. 
lectures this afternoon and this 
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evening. I shall go this evening, the 
Lord willing. O, I wish I could fill the 
sheet, but I must close, in order to pre- 
pare for meeting this afternoon. I wish 
you and sister Ann were with us — do 
come and visit us as soon as you can. 
Until then, may Heaven's richest bless- 
ings descend into your souls ; so prays 
ydtir unworthy sister in Christ, 

Lybia N. Cox. 



Williamsburg, July, 1843. 

My J)ear Sister R -; It is past 

nine o^clock, as I take my seat, to write a 
few lines to you. How I wish I could 
open all my heart, but language and ideas 
fail, and indeed it seems almost useless to 
make such a feeble attempt, but love to 
our common Lord, and to you, dear sis- 
ter, urges me onward. A friend in Jesus! 
and to Jesus ! as such I. claim dear sistei 

R . We who were aKens afi^ strai> 

gers, have been brought nigh hy.^. blood 
of Christ, and made to sit ik ^^e^^eai^ 



GATHERED FRAGMENTS. 169 

jftaces. O, for such unspeakable conde- 
scension, let us ever lie at his feet, praise 
and adore, "And ask for grace to love 
him more." If yqu were here this even- 
ing,! could tell you my present expe- 
rience bettpr than I can write it, I have ^ 
been jieculiarly exercised in regard to 
secret prayer for some months pai^ while 
I am about my daily duties, I feel such 
drawings aftpr God ; but when in secret, 
or the time for secret devotion arrives, 
then it proves a task, but at other times 
my heart is almost constantly longing 
ttfter God, and mourning for a disposition 
to private devotion. 

My conscience is almost all the time 
aecuse^ of something. Omissions ! omis- 
sions ! A field seems to lie before me, 
but exabtly in what way to labor* I know 
not; family duties must be performed, 
but O, so unfaithfully, " Lord, save or I 
perish." My calling is unto Holiness. I 
feel it, I know it, I have not the faintest 

desire to keep back any part of the price ; 

15 
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hut I long ardently to have every power 
on full stretch for the glory of God ; butj 
dear sister, I caimot. look back on one 
good act performed by me. If I am to 
be judged by my works, where are my 
good ones? I laiow, dear siitery«some 
people think I am good, but God and our 
own hearts are the best judges, O, how 
often do I have to pray, " cleanse thou 
me from secret faults." And yet, dear' 
sister, notwithstanding aU this, Jesus 
• is*my Saviour, for he saves me from my- 
self. ** Lord, I have sinned, but Christ, 
hath (fied/' this is all my hope, and all my 
plea, " For me the Saviour died." 

" By faith I plange me in this sea, 
. Here is tny hope, my joy, my rest, 
Hither when hell assaila, I flee, 

I look into my Saviour's breast, 
Away sad doubt, and anxious feai*, ^ 
Mercy is all that's written there." 

Here I rest on the alqv^m^nt ; and it 
proves as a solid rock. But still I am 
altogether dissatisfied, with myself. Tell 
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me what you think of such feelings. 
For instance, (a person has'once enjoyed 
religion, but love of the world, and the 
pride of life, now engross almost all the 
heart) something arises within me, that 
perhaps I might call jealousy for the 
honor of God, and prompts me to speak 
plainly and pointedly, instead of fawning, 
although at the expense of friendship. I 
know the poet says, 

** Never take the harsher way, 
When love will do the deed." 

But it seems to me, that a LutHer, or 
Wesley is needed under God, to bring 
about a reformation among worldly mind- 
ed professors ! O, my dear i^ater, let us 
be right ourselves. There is constant 
necessity for continual watchfuli>ess, lest 
having preached to others, ourselves 
should become cast-aways. that we 
may have power to cleanse ourselves 
from all filthiness of the flesh and spirit, 
. perfecting holinesa in the fear of God. 
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We had tke gospel preached to us y^- 
terday morning by brother Starr, The 
text was, " Behdd the Lamb of God, 
which taketh away the sin of the world." 
He said it took away the original sin, 
and thereby made it possible for all to 
. be saved. - Christ is represented by the 
Revelator, as a Lamb newly slain from 
the foundation of the. world. Under the 
Jewish dispensation the priests were 
commanded to sprinkle the blood imme- 
diately upon the altar, and round about, 
before it became co$iguIated, or they 
could not sprinkle it afterwards. Then 
as our Lamb is newly slain, we may ap- 
proach at all times and be sprinkled. O, 
may every momwt witness an applica- 
tion of that precious blood to our hearts, 
that speaketh better things for us, than 
the blood of bulls and of goats. Unite 
with me, dear sister, in ascribing glory to 
God ! for we have a great High Priest, 
who hath passed into the heavens for uSf 
and hath opened a new and a living way. 
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iprfiereby w^ may enter iiito the HoliedL 

" O for such love, let rocks afid hills 
Their lasting sfleace break." 

O, the; precious Word ! the precious 
Word ! Do you not love, it moi'e than 
you ever did ? It contains so many ex- 
ceeding great and precious promises, 
wherqby we are made partakers of the 
Divine nature, and if partakers of the Di- 
vine nature, must ^e not of necessity glo- 
rify God ? O that we may livb to glorify 
his name on earth, and find our way to 
Heaven. ^ 

My love to sister fi. T ; ask her 

to write if she cannot come soon. Sistejr 
P — -— has been over every week since 

you were here. My love to sister W » 

tell her it is better to let all go voluntari- 
ly, than to have it torn from us ; if we 
priay the Lord to strip us, we must ex*^ 
pect to be stripped ; a free will oiFering 
is acceptable, but if we lean upon broken 
reeds, they will pierce us through. 

We must examine ourselves, and if we 
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wd wiUiikg to make the aftcnfiee, and lead 
a life of entire devotion t6 God, we may 
be tried like Abrahaoi, but those that we 
prize may. not be taken away, if God has 
the pre-emineiuse in our hearts. Let Him 
reign whose rigRt it is. Sister Ann n 
about writing to you. A letter will al* 
ways be acceptable. O, dear sister, be 
led by the. Spirit of God, and He will in- 
terpret his own Word to you, and yeu 
never need wander from the path of duty. 
Never go to those who know but litjie 
of the teachings of the Spirit, ta have the 
designs of God interpreted. 

" He is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain* " 

Let us remember, there is no inconsis- 
tency attached to God ; it is our.inconsis- 
tency that leads us into the dark. Let 
us pray to be delivered from ourselves. 

Sincerely, your unworthy sister in 
Christ. Praise the J^ord. 

Lt^ N. Cox« 
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Willi Amsbuko, July, 184?. 
^ My Beloved Sister in Christ :'^\ have 
just been perilsing your affectionate let- * 
ter, and feel that 1 am profitted by it. 
Praise the Lord for friends such as I find 
in the disciples of Christ. I who ought to 
sit at their feet, am brought into, the 
sweetest relationship with th^m, and have 
the privilege ,of oommuCiion with them 
also; and not only with saints, but sim 
permitted to enter into the presence cham- 
ber of the King of Saints, and hold con- 
verse with Him. O, praise the Lord with 
IPQ, dear sister, and let us ^xalt hi^ name 
together. Yes, we are permitted to enter 
into the holiest, by the new and living 
way, opened unto us by the precious 
blood of Christ, and shaU we stay awajr 
from the blood of atonement, or keep 
back any part of our offering t Ko ! no, 
my dear sister, let us with humble bold- 
ness approach the altar, bringing with us 
our whole burnt offering. Have we kept 
tj^ck any part of the price ? Have we 
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^ai<^ all on that altar which sanctifies the 
gift? We remember that under the 
Jewish dispensation, iio offering -was ac- 
ceptable but a perfect one, the best of the 
flock was selqcted, no* lame offering wais 
acceptable to God. In order to be emi" 
nently usefbl, there must be an entire 
dedication to God, of all that we possess. 

How sensibly are we constrained to 
acknowledge, from the deepest sincerity 
of our hearts, the truth of the declara- 
tion of our divine Redeemer, " Without 
, me ye can do nothing.*' Never, my dear 
sister, did I fed its full force as of late. 
I seem to be sweetly urged along in the 
path.of duty, and yetl/eeMcan do no- 
thing without Christ. In no other path 
but the narrow one, do I find the Saviour's 
footsteps ; and him alone do I wish to 
follow. O, dear sister, the way to Heaven 
is indeed a narrow way. 

I have experienced much of late, of the 
loving kindness of the Lord, and am happy 
to hear that you are still the object of his 
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kind regaid. ^ Go oa, dear sister, perfect- 
ing Jioliae^s in the fe^r of God. May you 
experience a gracious revival of this glo- 
rious work, at your camp-meeting. O, 
be faithful in recommending your present 
Saviour, as a Saviour from all sinf to 
all those writh whom you ccJn verse. Tell 
them, urge them to present their souls 
and bodies a living sacrifice to God as 
their reasonclble service ; tell them it is 
sweet living to live for God ; and in order 
to convince them of the willingness of Christ 
to accept the sacrifice, relate your own 
experience, and may God, even our God, 
who answers by fire, come down in your 
midst, and consume the sacrifices of his 
people, and set the broad seal of conse- 
cration on all offered to Him. 

Dear sister, do you continue to reckon 
Yourself dead indeed unto sin, and alive 
unto God T Still persevere, until you can 
comporehend with all saints, what is the 
breadth, and)ength, and depth, and height, 
and know the love of Christ, which pass- 
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eth knowledge, being filled with all tt]& 
fulness of God. The apostle says, He is 
able to do exceeding abundantly, above, 
all that we are able to think or ask, ac- 
cording to the power that worketh in us. 
IJnto Him be glory, both now and for- 
ever. Amen. O, dear sister R , let 

us ask the Lord to use uSy to advance his 
kingdom on the earth ; because iniquity 
abounds, the love of many is waxing cold. 
O, may we ever keep the sacred fire 
burning on the altar of our hearts, and 
may the incense of praise, and^thanka- 
.giving continually ascend to God as a 
^sweet smelling savorthrough Christ, our 
Paschal Lamb.< 

Tell sister T ] that the sister who 

was seeking the blessing with her. at sister 
P— 's meeting has entered into its ea- 
joyment, and witnesses that the blood of 
our precious Christ cleanseth from sin. 
I wish you were both here, as I expect 

sister P here to-morrow, and have 

invited some friends in the evening to hold 
meeting. Yray for me. 
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Give my love to- si^tet T ; and re* 

ceive a good share yourself. 

m ' JiYDIA N. Cox. 



'" WiLLIAMSBURGy Aug. 1844. 

My very Dear Sister :--\ received' 
yoijir letter by sister Elizabeth, for which 
I feel very thankfiil. I expect I "am i|i a 
measure indebted to you for sister T — :;— 
for which I also would be thankful. She 
came quite unexpectedly, but very ac- 
ceptably, and the Lord grant it may be 
for his own glory that we have met.' 

Is your Saviour precious, dear sister, to- 
day ? Do you love him as your chief ^ 
• ^ good ? Do you take liim to your bosom 
as. your most familiar friend ? Tell him 
all your trials. O, he is full of sympathy. 

*' And in his measure feels afresh, 
What every, member bears." 

I think perhaps you take too much care 
upon yourself, when your Saviour hath 
carried all your griefs, and borne all your 
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sorrows; The apostle says, "Be careful 
for nothingf'hut in evert/ thing by prayer 
and supplication, with thanksgiving make ' 
your requests known unto God." But, 
dear sister, if you have the happy way of 
Hving b3rthe moment, you have before 
this, Cast all your care on Jesus. I know 
"not why I have been led thus to write. 

O, dear sister, let tis try to cast anchor 
deeper within the vail. Let us lose our* 
selves more completely in God, so that 
we may be as the mouth of the Lord to 
the people. What have we to do with 
feelings, or shrinking from duty ? How 
^are we confer with flesh and blood, when 
we are not our own. We have no right 
(speaking after the manner of men) to 
use the property of another to our own 
advantage, when it has been put into our 
possession, for the special purpose of ad- 
vancing the interests of the owner. * No, 
we would shrink from such dishonesty 1 
And yet is it not a fearful truth, that we 
sometimes rob God? Might h^ not say 
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unto us, as he said in other days, " Ye 
have robbed me V* ' 

But hear the gracious invitation, 
** Bring yc all the tithes into the store- 
house, that there may be meat in mine 
house, and prove me now herev\rith, saith 
the Lord of Hosts, if I will not open you 
the windows of Heaven, and pour you 
out a blessing, that there shall not be room 
enough to receive it." What say you, 
dear sister, after such matchless conde- 
scension, shall we not prove the Lord ? 

O, we spend so much time over our 
unfaithfulness, that we lose many bless- 
ings. The Lord knows all about us, and 
we know thkt we are nothing but one 
mass of corruption, aside from the grace 
of God, but the apostle says, " Ye are 
washed, but ye are sanctified, but ye are 
justified." 

How can man be just with his Maker? 

By an impartation of the righteousness of 

Christ, in whom God the Father hath 

pronounced himself ever well pleased. 

16 
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So if we shine, the rays are all borrow- 
ed. Where is boastiDg then ? It is ex^ 
eluded. Truly (in the strongest sense) 
we are not our own. Thank God for it. 
We are all dependence. All that we €tre 
he hath made us ; all that we have, he 
hath given us ; and as we have formerly 
yielded ourselves servants to unrighteous- 
ness, let us now yield our members ser- 
vants to righteousness, so that being made 
free from sin, we may have our fruit unto 
holiness^ smd the end everlasting life. 
Let us continually hok to Jesus, who is 
the Author and Finisher of our faith, the 
Alpha and Omega, the beginning of our 
hopes, the centre of all our happiness, the 
end of all our desires, with the glorious ex- 
pectation of soon seeing him as he is, 
and dwelling in his presencCj where there 
is fulness of joy for evermore. 

O, 0ach love ! we wonder and adore, 
O for grace to love him more. 

Dear sister, the theme is boundless ; we 
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only touch a single chord now and then, 
and O, such Heavenly, music, ! — it bears 
the soul away to the heavenly plains — it 
mak^s the things of time look insipid. 

But let us wait patiently our Father's 
will. This earth is His. 'tis the beautiful 

ft ' 

workmanship of his iiands, and all that 
Swell upon it are sustained by his Al- 
mighty power ; the smallest insect is not 
forgotten before him. Shall we not rest 
our all m such hands, and rejoice in the 
assurance of his sustaining grace; accord- 
ing to his own promise ? " My grace is 
sufficient for thee." No Scripture is of 
any private interpretation, so we may lay 
hold on the same precious promise, and 
according to our faith, so shall it be done 
unto us. 

O! the wondrous plan of man's re- 
demption. The music of Heaven, when 
all in unison sing, ^* Unto Him that hath 
loved us, and washed us from our sins 
in bis own blood, unto him be glory," &c. 
Dear sister, have we not learned the first 
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notes ? O, that we may make great 
proficiency, until we unite with the grand 
choir around the throne. But I must 
close, E. says she is contented, and 

sends much love. Sister P is at 

Sing Sing Camp-meeting. We ^hall not 
be able to visit you until after the Camp- 
meeting on Long Island, which commen- 
ces 14th of August.. Write as soon, and 
as often as you can. I wish very much 
you had a little school here, so that I 
could stfnd my Lydia. 

Yours, in the blessed hope of renewing 
a happier acquaintance in the New Jeru- 
salem. 

Ltdia N. Cox. 



My Dear Sister F : Were I as- 
sured that one short year would finish 
my career of usefulness, and settle all 
my accounts for eternity, I think I would 
not neglect the smallest opportunity of 
doing good to the bodies and souls of my 
dying fellow creatures — ^neither would I 
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fimd one moment for idleness*; nor for the 
indulgence of a secret pride would I with- 
hold my mite, on the plea of ignorance, 
but an entire sacrifice of all, would be 
made — love of honor, love of self, pfe- 
cioua self, a good name, all, all should go 
for the honor and glory of my Divine 
Redeemer. And indeed it may be even 
80. This year, yes, this month, this horn* 
may be my last. It is when I act in view 
of eternal things, that I act for Ood ; at 
other times I act, I fear from selfish mo- 
tives. 0, how much is compreh^ided in 
the "single eye," My God, fix my eye 
continuafly on Christ, the " polar star," 
and then every step will be sure, and 
advancing to the haven of eternal repose. 

Dear sister F , I think my only 

motive in this communication .is your 

present good. Sister F , like her 

Heavenly Father, looks at the purity of 
* intention ; theirefore I have thus presum- 
ed ; and if it is made in any way a bless- 
ing to her soul, to God be aU the glory 
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Let UB take courage then, that ^* we have 
this treasure in earthen vessels, that the 
excellency of the power may be of God, 
and not of us/' 

* # * * #0, thank God fof 
Christian friends. I am glad I called to 
see you, for I believe firmly that God still 
works by you. I am sure it was good and 
profitable to meet with you. So praise Him 
for it, and cultivate a spirit of praise — ^for 
you have great cause for thanksgiving. 
IJe loves to be praised. Perhaps yoa 
say, " I would, but how can I ?" What, 
have you no heart to praise him with ? 
Then be determined your Ups shall make 
a trial, and you will find heart and lips 
unite in praise to the Great Giver of your 
blessings — your tongtie will break out in 
unknow;n strains ; the grace that saves 
you will appear so great. 

Dear sister, look away from yourself, 
you have been looking ilit self too long 
already; begin to look at Christ; the 
effect will be transforming. With what 
intense interest he is watching all the 
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emotions of your soul — He loves you I 
Did you ever dwell on the expression, 
Jesus loves me ? 'Tis even so — a simple^ 
yet a mighty truth ! Jesus loves thee I 
O, dear sister, he makes no hard condi- 
tions, 'tis onlv " look and live." Now 
you are invited to cast all your care ypon 
Him, for he careth for you. We know 
not how to prize sustaining grace, until 
we prove it. Fear not-^-He is the very 
same compassionate Jesus that he was in 
the days of his flesh ;— not one, no, not a 
solitary one, approached him and asked 
assistance in vain. " His love is as great 
as his power, and neither knows measure 
nor end." Then go to him in confidence 
as your Saviour ; why. He is your Sa- 
viour, let him have the glory of saving 
- you now. " Hitherto," he says, " you 
have asked nothing, ask and receive, that 
your joy may be full." Then come, dear^ 
dear sister, arid wash in this fountain, that 
was opened by the soldiei^'s spear, in your 
Redeemer's side, and you shall be made 
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every whit whole, and this moment, may 
He bring you into the full liberty of the 
children of God. 

Lydia N. Cox. 

WiLiIiAMSBURO, Jan. 22, 1844* 
Dear Sisters Ann and Jane ;— Your 
letter, which we received in due time, 
afforded us no small degree of pleasure, 
not only because it brought the intelli- 
gence of youl* health, but that you were 
in the enjoyment of spiritual health, which 
is the greatest cause of praise to God. 
Let us unite in rendering praise ami 
thanksgiving to our God and Saviour for 
his abundant grace and mercy, which 
have been extended to you and yours. I 
was afraid that travelling might have a 
tendency to dissipate your mind, and se- 
cret prayer might thereby be neglected, 
which would nepessarily bring barrenness 
to the soul ; but thank the Lord, you have 
both been preserved in the enjoyment of 
God, and you are enabled to say, 



/ 
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I 

" Ni> changes of season or place, < 
Can make any change in my mind.'* 

Oh, dear sisters, you have justbegk^ 
to live ! We do not realize, when we 
'first set out in the service of God, how 
great our enjoyment may «nd will be, if 
we follow on to know the Lord. Every 
day brings new enjoyments, if we abide 
in Christ. 

A great many are turned aside and dis- 
couraged, because they do nfet have direct 
answers to prayer. Oh, say they, it is 
written, "..all things which we ask in 
player, believing, we shall receive," and 
3S they do not receive, they give up pray- 
. er in a great degree, and thereby their 
progress is retarded ; but a Bible reader ^ 
who takes the precious word as the man 
of his counsel finds the condition attached 
to the promise, which is this, "If ye abide 
in me and my words abide in you, you may 
ask what you will, and. it shall be given 
unto you." Oh, let the words of Christ 
abide in you. Be not ashamed of the 
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s of Jesus, for he hath declared, " he 
.s ashamed of me, and of my words, 
iim will I be ashamed." I firmly be- 
ueve, dear sisters, if we used the words 
of Jesus more when we were testifyidg 
^for him, we would be more eminently 
useful. 

Oh, let us set ourselves apart more 
fully for the service of God, and he will 
use us to his own glory. Time is rapidly 
hastening us into eternity ; our days of 
usefulness will soon end. Oh, let us re- 
deem the time by dedicating every mo^ 
ment to his service. You observe tfeat 
you want to be wholly the Lord's ; this 
is just what he wants you to be, just what 
he requires : — a whole burnt sacri&^e is 
acceptable to God. 

Decisron of character is very necessary 
in a Christian ; a fixed purpose of soul, to 
do and suffer aZ/that God requires. Ex- 
cept a man deny himself, and take up his 
cross daily, he cannot be my disciple.'* 
These are the words of Jesus, and every 



I 
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•word which fell from his dear lips, were 
fraught with meaning. Do yoji, my dear 
sisters, use same self-denial every day ? 
Somehow, the idea has crept into the 
Church in these days, that the way to 
heaven is much easier than formerly. 
But the Bible — ^the precious guide to 
heaven, is the same. The Saviour says> 
ye cannot serve God and Mammon. You 
and I will believe God rather than mant 
and as we have tried the service of Sa- 
tan, now we are resolved to serve the 
Lord with all our powers, for his yoke is 
easy, and his burden light. 

I write thus plainly, because I love you 
both in sincerity. Ours is a friendship 
commenced on earth in the sweetest bonds 
of union in Christ. The Saviour says I 
am the vine, ye are the branches. Then 
how closely are we united to Christ, and 
to each other ; the sap that flows from the 
vine, flows to the branches. Again, the 
Saviour says, " Herein is my Fathet glo- 
rified, that ye bear much fruit''* !N"ow I 
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know you will receive it kindly, when I . 
tell you I feel an earnest desire that dear 
sister Ann arid Jane should bear much 
fruit, so that God may be glorified, and 
they have an abundant entrance adoiin- 
istered unto them, into ihe kingdom of our 
Lord and Saviour Jesiis Christ. 

^You have been called, in the providence 
of God to a distant land, but not a spar- 
row falleth to the ground without your 
heavenly Father. '* Ye are the light of the 
world ; God has not Jit up*a light within 
you, that you should hide it." You are 
called even among strangers, to be wit- 
nesses for the Lord your Master. O, 
witness a good confession for Jesus to 
all, and ifyour eye is single, your whole 
bodies will be full of light. You never 
• need wadk in darkness, for vou shall have 
the light of life abiding in you, and it will 
always shine out to the glory of its Auth- 
or. Oh, what an honor, to be a represen- 
tative for Christ. Be -bold in his cause, 
never mind a few trials, for he hath de- 
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clared, if we suffer with him, we shall 
also reign with him. Be decided; have 
but pae object in view, the glory of God ; 
set yourselves fully apart for God, and 
hef will most assuredly make you both 
eminently useful. God no doubt had a 
design in converting you — and sending 
you so far away. Pray, 0, pjay that his 
design ma^ be accomplished in making 
you, and your" dear parents instrumental 
in the conversion of many, very many 
precious souk. 

Perhaps you may inquire, What can 
such feeble instruments as we do 7 Can 
you think of a feeble instrument, who was 
ever made a blessing to you ? If so, thank 
God and take courage. God is no re- 
specter of persons. He chooses the weak 
things of this world to confound the mighty. 
" Not by might nor by power, but by my 
Spirit, saith the Lord." Our class meet 
ings are very interesting, and profitablci 
and though you -.are not found in yout 

seat there as formerly, yet we hope you 

17 
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have found as sweet a little sanctui^ in 
some' class room at the west,* and those 
who will feel as much interested in your 
spiritual welfare as those you left behind 
you. 

Yours, in Christian love, 

LVniA N. Cos. 
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POETICAIi REMAINS 



TO DIE IS GAIN. 

Why should I wish a longer stay 

Below, .than God should please to giye. 

What is there in life's cheerless day. 
For which I stiU desire to live ? 

Its cares and toils, and dull routine. 

With scarce a fleeting joy between. 

What is there in calm death I fear T 
Its quiet shall be sweet to me, 

^t death, the gate of Heaven is near 
And all my faith exults to see, 

Shall burst upon my ravished sight, 

Beings, bright scenes, and realms of light. 

How shall I triumph to behold, 

The deep things of eternity, 
The mystic place of gems and gold, 

' And friends who long having waited me* 
How will they hasten to embrace— 
And welcome me to that blest place ! 
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How Bweet the seaBons 1 shall spend, 
How calmly rest-^how fond conyerse. 

Or with some chosen bosom friend. 
Explore the starry universe ; 

And find through heaven's eternal fiow« 

New scenes of bliss, where'er I go. 

• 

Oh, what are all om: joys below, 
To one dear hom>thas spent in heaven. 

Where all we seek, or wish to know 
To open vision shall be given 7 

Then come, O death, and welcome come , 

My bliss — my hope's beyond the tomb. 



« O GRAVE WHEEE IS THY VICTORY 1" 

I looked toward the place of graves, 

A lonely tomb was there ; 
My heart, affected at the sight, 

Engaged in silent prayer. 

Spare, Father, spare a trembling worm, . 

O lengthen oat my days. 
Shine on my path, and let me sing, 

Thy great restoring grace. 

I looked, and lo i a form approached. 

To pour a healing balm, 
His skill was blest, the Saviour spoke. 

And all vrithin was cahn. 
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THE RESURRECTION. 

How calm and beautiful the morn, 
That saw the Lord arise, * 

The lovely son the hills adorns, 
And gilds the easteri) skies; 

Te saints begin the joyful strain. 

Your Lord was dead, but lives again. 

See yonder guard the tomb snrronnd, 

Their faithful watch to keep, 
When lo ! their charge beneath the ground, 

Awakens from his sleep : 
Te saints repeat the joyful strain, 
Xour Lord was dead, bat lives again. 

The stone that would have barred the tomb» 
By angels is removed ; 
' Unto the grave the mourners come, 
To seek the One they loved: 
Ye saints renew the blissful strain, 
• Your Lord was dead, but lives again. 

H6 now aicends the heavenly hill. 

The joyful song resound, 
Christ lives ! the news rejoicing tell, 

To all the world around ; 
O join my soul the rapturous strain, 
. Thy Lord was dead, but lives again. 



t« 
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AFFBOTIOJT'S GIFT. 

TO Mr'HVSBASD OM HIS BIBTB-DAT. 



I bring Ace not ge nim I bring thee not &nie, 
I faring tbee not glory, encircling my name, 
I bring thee not besatj of form, or of hce ; 
Nor boast of high Uoeage, my title to grace, 
I bring thee not gold, to increase thj estate. 
Nor honor, nor splendor, aroond thee to vrait. 
Nor wit, with the charm of its brilliance and power, 
I bring none of these, as the gift of my dower. 

Bat I bring thee a form that by thee shall stand, 
A fiice with affection's bright smile ever bland, 
An eye to watch o'er thee, in sidmess and grief, 
A hand that in sorrow shall offer relief. 
I bring thee a spirit, not hanghty nor proud, » 

Which to crime, or dishonor, no thought hath e'er 

bowed, 
With the vow, and the pledge, that death can bat 

part, 
I^lndng thee the gift of a true loving heart. 



A PRAYER FOR FULL RBDlp/EPTlON. 

Precious Sarioarf Lamb of Gknl^ , 
Sanctify me through thy blood, 
Let me feel thy cleansing power. 
In this consecrated hour. 
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Let me now be pare within, 
Free from eveiy fltain of sin, 
Bjihe water and tiie bloodi 
Sanctify my sonl to God. 

O my God, for tfaee I sigh/ 
Let me prove salvatiolinigh, 
See in righteoufiness thy face, 
Feel thy porifying grace* 

Now appear, and cast oat sin, 
Bringi O bring thy natare in. 
Now the pledge of love impart^ 
Bind me to thy bleeding heart* 



^ RELIGION. 

I'saw a form arrayed in light, and beauty ) 

Joy sprang where'er her welcome steps were heard/ 

Hqpe brightened every heart where sorrow long had 

dwelt. 
And grief had nndispated held her rigid sway. 
Her "Vtiice in sweetest accents mild, thus speaks to 

man^ 
Codle.hither, child of earth— >I11 sooth thy soErowB» 
Banish all thy fears, and thou shalt find in me 
A friend, to help thee through this shadowed vale 
Of woe, and grief, and tears ; and to disclose, joys 
All immortal, pare and bright, at God's right hand. 
Doatask roy name ? and whence I am 7 Then liatoi 
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While I ten ; for well I know, mjname is oft 
Miflosed, and oft assiimed by those who know me not. 
Bat some there are, who do appreciate my real worfli, 
Asd prove the blessedness ofsuchcompanionBhip. 
Then come betimes ; O come ! Seek for thyself. 
And sorely thou wilt find, pnre ondefiled Bblioxoit. 



CHRIST A MERCIFUL HIG-H PRIEST. 

Christ doth in mercy bend. 

To hear the Toice of wo, 
And showers of grace descend. 

To water all below. 

The mourner's heart he cheers, 

Bemoves the load within,t 
Which weighed the woimded spirit 4own, . 

Oppressed by grief and sin. 

Sorrow before Him flies, 

All gmlt he bids depart, 
He lifts the care-worn to the skies, 

With raptnre, fills his heart. 

Through all my jonmey here. 

This Friend as mine I'll claim. 
And when in clouds he doth appear. 

May he still own my name. 
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# 

Before assembled worlds. 

Acquitted may I stand. 
Crowned with Christ's everlastmg bve, 

At God's right band. 



«IN MY FATHER^S HOUSE 

ARB MANT HANSIONS." 

O there is a land, 'tis a beautiful land, 

A land all pure and free, 
Xnhabited too, by a glorious band, 

A white robed company. 

The streams that water that blissful abode. 
Are clear as the crystal, and flow 

Hard by the throne, from the river of God, 
And they water the yaUies below. 

The trees of that land, with foliage are crown'd, 

And loaded with fruits appear, 
Though partaken of oft, ever full they are found. 

For they blossom and bear all the year. 

Theve are mansions prS|>ared in iSb&t gloriolu Und» 
^ Behold ! one is fitted for thee, 
Oh, haste thee, unite with that white-robed baod^ 
And thine own that abode shall be. 
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m 

BememVrest thon not, what the Sayionr once nid, 

Concerning theae regions bo fiur ? 
" In my Father's house many manwong arerear'di 

And 'I go that I them may prepare . 

« Then if I go first, and fit np the place, • 
Weep not^for 111 soon come agj^Mt 
Attended by angels and eaints, a bright host, 
Forever in glory to reign." 

And may I become an inhabitant there. 

May I reabh that faroff land 7 ' 
May I be caught up to meet Christ in the aar, 

And inherit a mansion so glorious and finrf 
O, I'll join that pure, holy band. 



(a jvrtnux rnoDucTioif.) 

"TOO SOON." 

While passing through the giddy throng, 
I chanced to hear one say/ 
** I think that we shall be too soon^'' 
My mind said to the gay — 

" Too soon?" indeed, I fear too late, 
Unless you seek the Lord, 
His mercy will not always wait. 
So saith his changeless word. 
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Hii Spirit shall not always striTO 

With man, the feeble dust, 
O hear his call to-day and live, 

Forever with the just. 



(aNOTHXB JUYBNXLK PB0D9CTI0K.) 

PRAISE TO GOD. 

Shall we neglect to praise our Giod, 

When all around are joined, 
His wondrous works to spsead abroad. 

In numbers so divine. 

» 

Th& lovely fields with verdure crowned. 

The Uly*8 humble bed. 
The grazing herd on yonder mead, 

Unite his praise to spread, 

» 

Tflb© warblings of yon little throng, 
Bespeak their Maker's praise, i 

And all the hills and vales along, 
Be-echo back their lays. 



Then let our hearts and voices join, 

• To celebrate God's praise, 

For countless blessings so divine-— 



•« 



Fdir aU-&bonnding gracte. 
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MAN OF G-OD, TAKE COURAGE. 

De^i^t, thou bast a friend above. 
Who loves thee with an endless love. 
Though earthly friends prove false and Ml, 
And sorrows thy kind heart assail. 
His is a friendship strong and sure, 
No earthly friendship's half so pure. 

He is thy friend, he teSs thee so, 
0, go to him with all thy wo, ^ 
Four forth to him thy grieis and sighis, 
And he with thee will sympathize, 
In all thy sorrows take a part, 
And bind thee closer to his heart. * 

" Fear not," saith he, " trqst in me 
My son, and gre^t thy peace shall be, 
Like rivers shall thy comforts flow, 
To cheer thee in thisva(^ below. 
And as thy Shepherd I will lead 
Thy soul to pastures rich indeed." 

O couldst thou draw the vail aside. 
Which heaven's glories frvm thee hide, 
And see the place prepared for thee. 
Thou would'st not fear man's perfidy, ^ 
Let him ignobly strive to blame. 
Thou hast aa ever^doring name. 
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• 
"Gird on thy sword, thy armor bright, 

Thon Boon shaltpnt thy foes to flight. 

The God of heaven thy Lord shall be, 

Through tune, and thron|ftetemi1y. 

And with thy spoils thou soon shalt come, 

While angels shbat the victoiy won. 



< 



18 



HYMNS. 



SABBATH SCHOOL. 

r 

TuNB.— "jSfom amid the MoutUaim*** 

Sayionr, we are pressing. 
Children though we be. 

To implore thy blessing— 
Now we come to thee, 

Come to thee. 

Thou hast us invited, 

In our youthful days. 
Ere the bud is blighted, ^ 

To thy blessed ways, 

Blessed ways. 

Sure thou wilt receive us ; 

Take us to thy breast. 
Press us to thy bosom 

Where the weary rest, 

Weary rait 



• "1 
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May thy Spirit lea4 QSs 

In the path of truths 
And thy wisdom guide us, 

In our tenderyoatfa, 

*^ Tendevyonth* 



Itpw may heaven's blessinl;, 

On our teachers fall, 
Parents, friends and preachers. 

Sabbath School and all, 

School and all. 



CHRISTMAS CELEBRATION. 

Spring is gone, with all her flowers, 
fionuner too has passed away, 

'Antnmn stripped oar shady bowen, 
Traces left of sad decay. 

IVInter, with his mantle white, 
Coyers ev«ry shmb and tree, 

With his frosty locks all bright, 
Bxings oat festal Jnbilee. 

Happy Christmas { this glad day. 

Joyfully again we greet, 
Xiet oar yontfafnl festal lay, 

Now ascend with Toioes swinit . 



Tkufli SB seasoni hasten by, 
And our youthful day» afo o'er^ 

May our home be in the sky, 
Where our Sawur's gone before. 



« t 



HYM3T. 

Again, our youthful voices, 
. Unite in songs of praise : 
Again, each heart rejoices 
• Our sweetest notes to raise. 

AU praise to our Greatoip; 

Through whose preserving care 
WeVs brought to hail another 

Betumingiestal year. 

• 

Music on this bright morning 
Was heard, o*er Bethlehem's plaias, 

When angels, earth adorning, ' 
Chaunted their higheist strains- 

As from the akitti descending, 
Their song of praise begun; 

While heaven and darth were blending. 
Their joy became but one^ 



••• 
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4 

^Stufkl faigb the sound is swelliag; 

'Tis heard o^er hill and dale, 
And shepherds no^vr are telling 

The Bimple,%umble tale*- * 

To ns, a Son ia given, - 

To us, a child is hom, 
Glory to God I in heaven. 

Good will and peace r^tom. 



* 
# 



HYMN. 

TuKE,— "O/if in the StUly NigW* 

When to the 8al?bath School 

We haste, to take pur places, 
£a<di,heart with joy is full 

And smiles are on onr faces ; 
Oar schoohnates there, and teachers dear, 

With words of love do gieet ns ; 
Oim: Icissons, tpo, if well we know, 
Approving looks will meet us. 

When to the Sabbath School, 
We haste to take onr places, 
Each heart with joy is ML, 
And smiles-arft on onr faces. 

O, we remember weU, 

The lessons that are tattght Us 

In onr sweet Sabbath School, 
Whera oxib dear parents brpngbt ns ; 



^. 
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« 

^ Our brothers tSi, and siitem vm^ 

WUh hand in hand go with us, 
And always mind our tea^^rs kind. 
For sore they wq«^d not grieve na. 
P When to the Sabbath School 

We haata to take our phupesy 
Eaeh heart with joy is fall, 
And smileB are on our fiMsea^' 

There is our Pastor kind, 

With him we tioo find favor; 
They say the himbs he'll ISnd 

And brin^ them to the Savionr ; • 
And then yon know the Shepherd too, 

How tenderly he loveiai us, • 
O'er tittle hunbs he iralcMag (Stands, 
To guard the wolfs appAMiehes* 
O weVe a happy band. 

With joy we taike our places. 
United heart and hand, 
And smiles are oti odr fives. 



. . hymn:. 

Qroat Godf we rendar thee 
Thanksgiving for thy grace, . 

With hearts a^d voices free 
Again we tone crar lays* 

With joy we in thy court appear^ 

Td ta6&t anotiber festal y^ah 



JiODK v 
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Thy losing kindness Halii 

Daily to us been shown ; 
Mercy hath crowned our palh, 

Night, morning, and at noon ; 
Again we sing thy mercy here. 
For lo ! we hail another year«.- 

Come, loader swell the sound! 

O, raise a joyful 9ong—- 
IJarth, air, and deep profound^ 

Our notes of praise prolong, 
To Him who deigns to meet ub here^ 
On our returning festal year. 

Age, youth, and lafancyt 

A grateful tribute briiig, 
And join their symphony 

In praises to our King ; 
Qfeat Shiloh I in this house appeal. 
And m€ up now thy kingdom here. 



HYHN. • 

THS bxbli. 

^e Word of God I a lamp dirine^ 
A precious treasure, golden axine, 
A gem of worth, eiccelling fiir 
Yoa shining orb, or glittering itar< 
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BiverofGoA! Water of I4fet' 
Balm for the woimded, peace for strife > 
Joj for Borrow, ease for pain, 
Ufe for death, eternal gain. 

O sacred lamp t delightful guide I 
Be Aou forever near our side ; 
thy truths unfold, thy power display, 
To guide our feet in wisdom's way. 

O Lord, our God ! we bless thy name, 
That thou didst give to fallen man, 
8uch light to guide him in the road 
That leads to glory, and to God. 



HYMN. 
TuKE.— "^c^Aany." 

JPiecious Saviour I we have heard, 

Thoa kast bidden little ones 
To the feast thou hast prepared 

For earth's guilty, fallen sons ; 
May we come now, and be fed 
With the pi^re, the living bread t 

Precious Saviour, we are told 
That the Shephend, ful^ of lofe^ 

Gathers lambs into his fold, 
Guides.and guards them from eixppf 

O, thou Shepherd, kind and free, ' 

Wilt thou gather soch as we ? 
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Precious Saviour, we are taught, 

In thy holy, written word, 
Infant ones to thee* were brought, 

And thou wast so very good 
As to press them to thy breast ; 
May we come to thee for rest 7 

' Tea, we know thou wilt recdive 
Children who would seek thy lore ; 

And if we approach, believe 
Thou wilt hear us from above. 

And wilt keep us in thine arms, 

Safely !&om all earthly harms. 



JUVENILE TEMPERANCE HYMN. 

TuNK.— " Refuge,^ 
A mighty foe is in our land, 

He stalks with princely power ; 
He scatters death on every hand, 

Boasting his transient hour ; 
And thousands in our happy clime 
Are yielding to hib sway — 
** The youth are smitten in their prime, 
And made an easy prey. 

Ah ! do ye ask the tyrant's name T 
, Look in the wine-cup red, 
Foaming with rage, hear him pvoclaim— 
I'm alcohol, the dread ! 
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0! Freemen rouse— assail this foOy 

For potent is his sway-^ 
A thousand hearts are filled with woe» 

Our fathers, where are they ? 

Ah ! they have thus been smitten tOo» 

By his relentless hand ; 
Bouse ! freemen, rouse ! we call on yoa 
4 To drive him from the land ; 
Lo ! here toe enter in the field, 

A youthful army strong — 
We take the pledge^ a powerful shield. 

Cold water for our song. 



>.%} 



Tune.—" Scots wha ha' wV WaUaee hUd,* ' 

Lo ! we come, a youthful band, 
To drive the invader from our land. 
And we take a noble stand — 

Hear our trumpet blow ! 
Temperance is our watchword stroiig, 
liOt our banner wave along, 
Y^ater pure shall be dur song, 

Onward as we go. ^ 

Who halh babblings, who hath woes, 
Who hath trembling, who hath blows. 
Who hath stumblings as he goes, 
Wounds without a cause ? 
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Who hath redness of the eyes, 
Grief and anguish till he dies, 
And no home above the skies. 

When his scene shall dose 7 

He who tarries at the cup, 

He who often takes a snp, 

He who dnnks the poison up. 
Wine and alcohol. 

O ! ye freemen, turn away, 

Sign the temperance pledge to^y ; 

Come and walk in wisdom's way- 
Listen to our calL 

Onward, march ! our cause is pure. 
Temperate ones may rest secure. 
For our yictory is sure, 

And we'll take the field. 
See, our army*s young and strong, 
Temperance will our lives prolong, 
While cold water is our song. 

And the pledge our shield. 
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A DIALOailE FOR CHRISTMAa 

Susan. — ^A happy Christmas this has 
been to ine. I hope it has been the same 
to you, Martha. 

Martha. — Thank you, Susan, it has 
indeed been a joyful day to me. 'Tis 
merry Christmas; you know ; and I al- 
ways feel happy on the return of this 
day. 

Sarah.'^'* On this glad day a brighter tcene 
Of gloiy was duplayed, 
By God, the Eternal Word, flam when 
This muverse was made.*' 

Martha,--^! think the poet refers to the 
resurrection of the Saviour, in that sweet 
verse ; does hrfnot, Susan ? 

Susan. — I think he does, Martha, but 
will it not also apply to the glorious ad- 
vent of the dear Saviour ? Glorious, I say, 
because the heavenly hosts were engag- 
ed in celebrating this illustrious mom. 
** But how mean was his abode, who is 
called the mighty Grod 1^ 



GATHERED FBA6MENTS. 217 

Martha. — 

*' Was there nothing hut a manger, 
Wicked sinners could afford, 

To receive the Heavenly stranger, 
Could they thus insult their Lord V* 

Susan. — You recollect, he laid aside 

• 

the glory he had with the Father, before 
the world was, and came into our sinful 
world, to suffer and die, to redeem us sin- 
ful rebels. And the apostle says, " It be- 
came him (that is, the Father) in bringing 
many sons to glory, to make the captain 
of their salvation perfect through suffer- 
ing." 

Martha. — O, Susan, his was indeed a 
suffering life. " He was a man of sor- 
rows, and acquainted with grief." The 
very commencement of his career was 
•sorrowful, for it is said that " He came 
unto his own^ and his own received him 
not." 

Susan. — True, Martha, " but as many 
as did receive him, to them gave he pow- 
er to become the sons of God." 

19 
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Martha. — Yes, Susan, but the Jews 
would not- receive him as their Messiah* 

Susan. — Did you not say he came unto 
his own, and his own received him not ? 
He was a Jew by birth, and if he had 
made his appearance with great pomp, 
and splendor, they would soon have hail- 
ed him King of the Jews. And that is 
just the case in these days with many, 
they will not humble themselves to this 
suffering Saviour. ^ 

Martha. — Well, Susan, there is no other 
way of salvation ; and all who are saved 
will have to bow to the yoke of Christ, 
for He says, in his holy word, <' I am the 
way, the truth and the life ; no man com- 
eth to the Father but by me ; if any man 
enter, he shall go in and out, and find 
pasture." 

Susan. — Is it not surprising, Martha, 
that the Jews did not receive Jesus as 
their Messiah, when he was introduced 
into our world by angels, for you recol- 
lect they said, " Unto you is born this day. 
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in the city of David,, a Saviour, who is 
Christ the Lord ?" 

Martha, — Ifot at all surprising, for we 
do not read that the proud Jews, or Rab- 
bins, heard the angels say so ; but it was 
the humble shepherds, who were first 
honored by the heavenly visitants. There 
were' some wise men who dwelt in the 
East, who came to Jerusalem inquiring 
"Where is he that is born King of the 
Jews, for we have seen his star in the 
East, and are come to worship him." 

Susan. — Yes, Martha, then he had some 
noble ones to worship him, did he not ? 
Who were the wise men ? 

Martha. — Whitby says, the Jews be- 
lieved they were prophets from the king- 
dom of Sabia and Arabia, of the posterity 
of Abraham, by Keturah, and that they 
taught in the name of God, what they had 
received from the mouth of Abraham. 

Susan.— 'They were called the Magi, 
wer e they not ? 

Martha. — They were. These, know- 
ing the promise of the Messiah, were now 



220 GATHERED rBAGMENTS. 

probably, like other believing ^ews, wait- 
ing for the consolation of Israel. So you 
will perceive, they were not very noble, 
but probably believing Jews. 

Be that as it may, having discovered 
an unusually luminous appearance, or 
meteor in the Heavens, and knowing the 
prophecies relative to the redemption of 
Israel, they probably considered this to be 
the star mentioned by Balaam. 

Susan, — It is said, when they saw the 
star, they rejoiced with exceeding great 
joy, and when they were come into the 
house, they saw the young child, with 
Mary his mother, and fell down and wor- 
shipped him. 

Martha. — ^Yes, they entered his humble 
abode, and although they were wise men, 
they were not ashamed to enter a stable, 
and fall down and worship their Lord in 
a manger. 

Susan. — Humility is a sweet grace, is 
it not, Martha ? I wish I possessed more 
of it. You know, the wise man, Solo- 
mon says, " before honor is humility." 
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Martha, — Well, here his suffering life 
commenced, in a stable ; but where were 
his sufferings ended, dear Susan ? 

Susans — Ah, Martha 1 Let Calvary 
tell the mournful tale. He did indeed 
lead a suffering life, and died an ignomin- 
ious death. O, how my heart has been 
affected, when I have read the expressions 
that fell from his lips. " The foxes have 
holes, and the birds of the air have nests, 
but the Son of man hath not where to lay 
his head." Still, though so despised and 
rejected, his tender heart always melt- 
ed at human woe. Did you ever read 
of one who came to him in distress, and 
was not relieved and sent away happy ? 

Martha, — Never, never# O, Susan, 
don't you remember that gloomy night 
in the garden of Gethsemane, when he 
sweat, as it were, great drops of blood, 
falling down to the ground ? What a 
load of grief must have weighed down 
his soul, to cause the blood to ooze from 
eveiry pore, and yet, after such extreme 
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agony, when he returned to his disciples 
and found them sleeping, his sympathetic 
soul was drawn out in compassion to- 
wards them, and he kindly said to' them, 
** the spirit indeed is willing, but the flesh 
is weak.** 

Susan. — Dear Saviour, he shrunk not. 
Follow him to Calvary, when his dearest 
friends, his disciples, all forsook him and 
fled. But, Martha, how glad I am that 
some females hadthe courage to follow him 
even to the cross. O, I have often thought 
I would have hung around his dear feet, 
and received his dying blessing. 

Martha. — St. Luke says he prayed for 
his murderers, even with his dying breath. 
Well might the centurion say, after be- 
holding his agonies, and all nature mourn- 
ing and standing affnghted to view the 
scene ; well might he say, ^ Truly, this 
is the Son of God." 

Susan. — O, Martha, this is my Saviour 
to-day. I love Jesus. O, that all my 
life may tell how much I love him. And 
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the apostle says, " If we suffer with him, 
we shall also reign wuth him." 

Martha. — ^Well, his sufferings are alt 
ended ; he has finished the work he came 
to perform. Our salvation is complete in 
him ; and by repentance toward God, and 
faith in our Lord Jesus Christ, every sin- 
ner in the wide world may have eternal 
life. 

Susan. — Yes, the Jews crucified him, 
and although his body was laid in Joseph's 
new tomb, it could not hold Him. For 
on the third day, an angel came down 
and rolled away the stone, and the con- 
quering Saviour arose triumphant, and 
forty days after his resurrection ascend- 
ed up on high, and carried our cause into 
the court of heaven, where he ever liveth 
to make intercession for us. And now, 
shall we not get our schoolmates to join 
us in singing that beautiful chorus, *' He 
rose and went to Heaven ?*' 
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TO THE FEMALE TEACHERS 

OP THE W 8. SCHOOL. 

Beloved Sisters in Christ : — Suffer a 
word from one who loves you. You 
love the dear children committed to your 
care. But let me ask, " How much do 
you love them?'" Do you love them 
enough to deny yourselves for them? 
O, yes, say you, surely we manifest our 
love and self-denial from Sabbath to Sab- 
bath, in our strict attendance, and in in- 
structing the children. Is this really, in 
the sight of God, self-denial ? Is it not 
rather a pleasure ? Could you do very 
well without the Sabbath School your- 
selves ? Is it not a place where you love 
to meet for your own gratification ? 

Then where is your self-denial ? Do 
you individually as teachers, not merely 
in the letter, but as instructors in spiritual 
things, see the fruit of your labors ? 

How many of the dear children placed 
under your immediate care, and for whom 
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you will have to render a strict account, 
have been converted during the past year ? 
Is there one whom you have led sweetly 
along from Sabbath to Sabbath, who has 
said to you, " O teacher, how glad I am 
you told me the Saviour required me to 
give him my heart, and now I have 
sought the Saviour, and feel to-day that 
he carries me as a tender lamb in his 
bosom." 

O, how enviable the feelings of such a 
teacher ! O, how sweet to feed these ten- 
der lambs. Yours is a holy calling; your 
scholars expect, yea earnestly desire close 
conversation on the subject of religion. 
You often feel the weighty responsibility 
resting upon you, relative to the gracious 
influence which you, as a Sabbath school 
teacher should exert over your class, and 
will you let it all pass by, neglecting the 
most important part of your duty ? 

How many of us, dear sisters, are 
faithful in this respect ? O, let us double 
our diligence, and begin to work in good 
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earnest for the Lord, and we have the 
assurance by the apostJe, « That our la- 
bor shall not be in vain in the Lord.'' 
Let us begin to deny ourselves ; for all 
will find this the very point where self- 
denial is brought into exercise in the Sab- 
bath School. 
Receive this kindly, and may the God 

of all grace enable us to deny ourselves 

take up our cross, and follow him fully, 
that we may have many stars in the 
crown of our rejoicing. 

So prays a fellow laborer. 



CHRISTIAN ENIGMA. 

There is a small number of people, 
scattered here and therein the world, of 
whom authentic history gives the follow- 
^ ing singular description. They partake 
of flesh and blood, in common with the 
rest of mankind, and yet are not of this 
world, but are born from above. Their 



y 
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bodies are mortified, yea, their bodies are 
dead, yet full of life, activity, and vigor. 

Their life is supported by seeing an ob- 
ject which is invisible, and which no man 
can see and live. They walk not by 
sight, but still they walk in the light, and 
see whither they go. There is in them 
more carefulness than in other people, and 
yet they are careful for nothing, and cast 
all their care upon another. Though 
they take no thought for the morrow, yet 
they constantly look forward, and dili- 
gently provide for the time to come. 

While they cross and deny themselves, 
they invariably pursue their own pleas- 
ure and interests. 

Their conversation is without covet- 
ousness, and yet they covet earnestly the 
best things. They are content with such 
things as they have, and still ardently 
reach after some things which they have 
not. They are so poor that they have 
nothing, and yet so rich that they have 
all things. 
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Though they are not their own, they 
are freemen ; though servants to all men, 
they are free from all, and.under bondage 
to none. 

They love their relatives, friends, and 
neighbors, yea, all men as themselves, and 
yet hate father, mother, brother and sis- 
ter, wives and children. 

Though they are subject to rules, obey 
parents, and honor all men, yet they call 
no man father or master on earth, and will 
not be servants of men. 

They delight to be often alone, anfji 
when they are alone, they are in the best 
company, and enjoy the sweetest commu- 
nion. 

Though they have put away all bitter- 
ness, anger, and malice, there is in them 
for this reason, the more indignation, the 
n^ore revenge. They bear all things, but 
fight daily — follow peace with all men, but 
contend earnestly, and are engaged in 
continual warfare. They are without 
strength, but can do all things, and thejr 
are strongest when they are weakest 
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This may seem a strange character, but 
it is a real one, and it is much to be la- 
mented that it is not more common. When 
it is general, the world will be more 
happy. 



DAILY RESOLUTIONS. 

1st. — I will never lie down at night 
without prayer, and in the morning I will 
not proceed to business, until I have first 
dedicated myself to God, and sought His 
special blessing and protection for the 
day. 

2d. — I will endeavor to preserve a con- 
stant disposition for prayer, relying upon 
the promise of God for his spirit. 

3d. — Knowing my own infirmities, I 
will take care not to magnify the faults 
of others ; but abstain from speaking of 
them, especially of those which mark my 
fellow Christians. 

4th. — ^I willy with the Divine aid, ac- 
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custom myself to do every thing in the 
name of Jesus Christ, striving to live with 
an eye single to His glory. 

6th. — I will consider myself as bought 
with the precious blood of Jesus, and 
will seek to improve my soul in know- 
ledge, and my body in health, that I may 
employ them with all my property and 
powers to his honor. 

6th. — Every day will I study the word 
of God as the means of salvation, and the 
rule of all my actions, praying for the 
influences of the Holy Spirit, to enable me 
to understand and practice it 

7th. — I will take a conscientious inter- 
est in the cause of Christ my Saviour, and 
labor for his glory, in the salvation of 
sinners. 

8th.— I will, with the help of God^ 
neither do nor undertake any thing, of 
which I shall repent at the hour of death. 

9th. — I willi on the Sabbath, abstain 



GATHERED FRAGMENTS. 231 

from unprofitable conversation, from all 
unnecessary woik, from visiting, travel- 
ing, &c., and endeavor to improve the 
sacred day, so as to promote the glory of 
God, and my own spiritual advantage. 

10th. — I v^ill, in the strength of God, 
forsake every sin, however dear to me, 
particularly my besetting sin, whether it 
be pride, or malice, covetousness, levity 
or any other sin, and I will abstain from 
the very appearance of evil, and keep 
myself unspotted from the world. 

11th. — I will be a good steward of the 
manifold grace of God, consecrating my- 
self to him, and my all to his service, 
making a conscientious use of all his gifts 
as He directs. 

12th. — Every evening will I examine 
what has been my temper and conduct 
through the day, endeayoring in the 
strength of God, to'^confbss and forsake 
every sin, seeking for an application of 
that blood which cleaiises from all un- 
righteousness. 
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